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THE 

E  XAMPL  E 


1. 

Enter  Sir  Solitary  Plott. 


p  I)  ormMtipxzy on  cotbe  Dreamer.  (him.? 

Enter  Dormant. 

Dor  WpiildJ  were  to  happie?ther Vleffe  noyie 
in  a  Steeple  upon  a  Coronation, oMleepe,fleepe, though  it  were 
a  dead  one ,  would-be  comfortable  ;your  worfhip  might  pleafe 
to  let  my  fellow  Oldrat  watch, as  well  as  I. 

Sol.  Oldrat  ?  that  fellow  is  a  drone. 

Dor.  Heehas  dept  this  halfe  hOwer,  on  the  Iron  Cheft, would 
I  were  in  my  grave  to  take  an  nappe.  Death  would  doe  me  a 
courtcfic,  Iflhould  be  at  reft ,  and  heare  no  tioyfe  of  Dormant. 

Sol.  Ha  ?  Whats  the  matter  ? 

Dor.  Nothing  but  a  yawne  fir ,  I  doc  all  that  I  can  to  keepe 
my  felfe  waking. 

Sol.  Tis  done  confidcratelie,  thisheavie  dulnetfe, 
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The  Exdwple, 

Is  the  difeafe  offoules  ,  deepe  in  the  night,  ? 

Dor.  Shall  I  wake  my  fellow  Oldrat ,  he  is  rcfrefht 
*SV/.Doe,but  returne  you  with  him,!  havebufineffe  with  both. 
Dor.Toheare  us  joynein  our  opinion,of  what’s  a  clocke,they 
talke  of  Endimion,  now  could  I  deepe  three  lives.  Exit, 

Sol.W hen  other  men  meafure  the  howers  with  deepe. 
Careks  of  what  they  are,  and  whom  they  trad, 

Expofing  their  condition  to  danger  , 

Of  plotts,  I  wake, and  wifelie  thinke  prevention. 

Night  was  not  made  tofnore-iri,  but  fo  calme  jj 

Fgx^pur  imaginatiopSjto  be  fiirring  ^ 

About  the  world,  this  fubtle  world,  this  world 
Of  plotts  *  and  clofse  conipiracie,  there  is 
No  faith  in  man, nor  woman,wher’s  this  Dormant  ? 

Enter  Dormant, and  Oldrat. 

Dor.  Here  is  the  fleepje  vermine. 

Sol.  Oh  come  hither ;  fiirra,  wher's  your  Ladie?  * 

Ol.  Out  all  this  night  at  play  fir, 

Sol.  All  night ,  ther’s  fome  plot,  but  I  am  fafe 
At  home, your  gaming  Ladies  are  ft  range  Whirligigs- 
But  while  fheplaies,  and  re  veils  with  the,  gallartfs,-  '  * 
Here  I  am  cabled  up above  their  fhott , 

And  fee  in  my  imagination  all  there  plotts. 

Nay ,we  are  the  quieted  couple ,  never  meet. 

No,  not  a  bed,  there  may  be  plotts  in  that,.,  cv.  5 

This  part  o’th  nonfe.is  mine ,  and  here  I  walke  g 

And  lee  the  foule,the  verie  foule  o’th  world.  J 

Old.  Ithas  bin  Dafe  this  twc>  howers.  , 

Sol.  Then  tis  time  for  me  to  goetobedi 
Dor.  Woqld  my  ho  wet  were  come  once.  ’ 

J’e/.Keepe  out,daic-light,and  fet  up  a  feefli  taper, 

Dor.  By  that  time  we  have  din'd, hele  have  dept  hisfirit  deepe- 
Old.  And  after  (upper  call  for  his  breake-fad. 

Sol.  Yo’refure  ’tis  morning? 

Dor .  As  fure  asfamdeepie— — 

Sol.  And  that  your  Ladies  aotcome  in?  . 

Old.  As  fere  as  I  have  the  Key, 

Sol.  Is  my  Neece  readied 
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Dor.  Two  howers  agoe  fir. 

Sol.  So  earlie  ?  there  may  bee  a  plott  in  that,  fay 
Her  uncle  would  fpeake  with  her, I  ufe  every  morning. 

Before  I  goe  to  bed ,  to  give  her  counfell. 

In  her  husbands  abfence,  fhee  is  young  ,  and  hanfome, 

And  there  be  plottsith  world.  Dormant,  come  hither. 

What  Gentlemen  doe  frequentlie  come  hither  i 
Who  does  vilit  her  moft  ?  Dor.  Mv  Ladie  fir  ? 

Sol.  MyNeecc  Iacintha  firm, for  my  wile. 

I  will  let  her  alone  of  purpole  yet. 

To  minde her  game ,  fhuffie  ,  and  cut,and  dice. 

And  daunce  the  brawles,  they  cannot  cofen  me. 

Say  my  intelligence,  who  doesvifit  molt 
My  Kinswoman  ? 

A)  <?r.The  gay  Lords  often  with  her.  Sol.  Who? 

Do. He  that  comes  everie  morning  like  S.  George,  . 

Sol.  Ha  .' 

Dor.  I  do  not  faie  to  mount  her  ..the  Lord — 

Sol.  Fitnaverice. 

Dor.  The  fame, fir  bee’s  the  moft  bountifiill  Gentleman  and 
makes  us  all  foe  praie  for  him. 

Sol.  More  plotts,  he  has  a  vafteftate,  and  though 
Fame  lpeake  him  noble ,  I  fufpedt  he  loves  her. 

He  has  my  Nephews  Land  in  mortgage  too. 

A  mete  device,  I  fadome  it,  comehither. 

Let  not  the  arras  heare  us,  laie  what  pranke 
Of  mifcheifchas  he  done, he  ihotild  be  bountifiill 
To  thee?  on  what  fulpition  canft  deferveit? 

Come  be  ingenious,  and  confefle. 

Dor. Who  I  be  ingenious? alas  you  are  deceived. 

Sol. Be  free,  this  gromeconfpires- 

Dor. Doe  I  looke  like  one  that  would  be  ingenious  ? 

Knocking  at  the  Gate . 

Sc/.What  noyfe  is  that? more  plotts,  let  none  enter. 

They  are  fawciewith  my  dores,  tis  well  they  are 
All  hart  of  Oake,  and  found  toenduiethe  Knocking, . 

Dor.  I  heare  my  Ladies  foot-man  call  the  Porter. 

Sol.  1’le  keepeno  Gate  that  willbeknockt  o’ this  fafinon 
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I  thinke  it  were  a  fpeciall  poll  icy 
To  have  a  kinde  of  a  wheele ;  or  turning  Engine 
Advanc’d  before  my  dore ,  and  admit  none 
Without  a  Ticket. 

Enter  Oldrat. 

Old,  My  Lady  is  come  fir, 

Sol,  Is  ihee  alone  ? 

OW.The  Gentleman  that  complements  with  my  Lady, 

And  is  here  halfe  an  howre  before  my  Lord  ftill  — 

Sol.  Matter  Confident  ? 

Old,  The  fame, he  manns  her  Ladiihip,  and  fhe  is  comming 
this  way  through  the  Gallery. 

Sol.  Was  ever  {uch  an  impudence  ?  fhe  wonot  carry 
Him  to  her  Chamber?  new  Elms,  obfeure  me  hangings. 

Enter  Adapter  Confident , and  Lady  Plott. 

Con.  I  {hall  report  how  much  his  Lordlhip  owes 
For  this  mod  noble  favour. 

La.  Hee  defer  uec, 

By  many  bounties  ever  to  command  me. 

And  I  mutt  thankeyour  paines, but  in  my  Chamber, 

We  may  difeourfe  more  freely. 

Con.  You  much  honour  me.  Exeunt. 

Sol.  Bountie,  and  Lordfhips,  and  difeourfe  in  Chambers  ? 
This  fellow  is  a  rafcalfnew  new  Plotts, 

Dor.  If  your  worlhip  meaneto  lie  with  her  Ladilhip  - — 

Sol.  By  noe  meanes. 

How  happie  am  I, that  we  keepe  feverall  quarters, 

Some  husband  would  torment  himfelfe  with  watching, 

Skrue  his  Nofe  in  at  a  Key-hole  ,  orinfome  crannie 
Wedge  his  long  eare,  let  'em  alone,  it  makes. 

It  makes, and  my  lafeivious  Gamfter  finde  his  plotts  difcovered, 
All  his  \vit,gleand  from  Italian  Sonetts  ?  andloofe  rimes; 
His  bouncing,  aud  his  braves  {hall  not  difguife 
His  hart  from  me,l  leet,  I  fee’t  allready, 

And  laugh  that  I  am  alone ,  and  have  my  humor. 

Ob,tis  my  Neece,  away  and  drefle  my  Pillow.  Exit.  S er. 

Enter  Lady  Peregrine, 

La,  Good  morrow  fir. 
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Sot.  Morrow  ?’ti snow  my  beddtime. 

La.  You  were  pleat  d  to  fend  for  me. 

Sol.  I  did  deare  Neece. 

Before  I  goe  tofieepe,  1  muft  commend 
Advices  to  thee,  ’tis  part  of  my  devotion. 

In  breife ,  becaufe  the  Day  comes  faft  upon  me, 

Have  a  great  careyoube  notfeenetoopublicke. 

Your  Chamber’s  fpacious  enough  to  walke  in, 

Ther’s  danger  in  fcociety ,  and  the  World 
Is  full  of  plotts. 

La.  What  plotts? 

Sol.  I  know  not,  but 
Be  folitarie  as  /  am  ,  and  be  fafo. 

Your  husbands  debt’s  have  made  him  quit  his  Countrie 
He  was  an  unthrift,  nay  I  fpare  him  not 
Although  he  were  my  kinf-man,  'twas  ill  done, 
Whofe  plott  foere  it  were,  to  loofe  your  Joynture, 
Times  are  necelTitous ,  but  while  he  drills 
His  men  abroad ,  take  heed  you  meete  not  hotter 
Service  at  home,  there  be  fine  Lords  ith  World, 

And  Gentlemen  that  ranne ,  and  carry  mesiages, 

And  Pages,  that  bring  Jewells,  and  can  whifper 
The  baudy  poelies  ,  and  foe-forth. 

La.  You  are  not  Jealous  of  mee  ? 

Sol.  Nor  of  my  wife,  I  lie 
Alone  difereetlie ,  let  my  Madam  plaie, 

Sit  up  anights  and  gambol  I, 

La.  And  dee  love  her  ? 

Sol.  Atdiftance,  as  becomes  apolBtick  email. 

That  would  not  fell  his  ftateto  buy  an  heire, 

Ourlookes  fo  fel dome  doe  converfe,  that  if 
We  fhould  engender  at  the  eyes,  fihe  wod 
Not  teemefo  often  as  an  Elephant ,  fooles  diet  with 
There  wives  and  be  in  danger  of  provocatives 
To  friske,  and  mount  the  table , precious  paftime! 

Come  thou  art  happie  ■  that  thy  husbands  abfence 
Hath  given  thee  occafion  to  be  folitarie, 

Truftnot  the  aiie  abroad  by  my  example. 
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Take  heede  of plotts,and  foe  good-night. 

La.  Good  morrow. 

I  thanke  you  for  your  counfell  but  it  needs  not} 

I  pitie  the  condition  of  this  Gentleman, 

That  makes  his  life  a  penance  to  leeme  wife, 

He talkes  ofplotts,and  is  the  greateft  enemie 
Tohimfelfe  with  his  vaine  feares,  but  why  do  I 
Difcourfe  of  miferie  without  my  felfe. 

That  carrie  in  my  bofome  everie  minute. 

All  that  can  make  a  woman  miferable  ? 

Thought  of  my  husband  wounds  me ,  yet- 1  cannot 
Be  buffered  to  in  joy  it,  like  a  Deere 
lam  chaf’d  by  forrairre  Hunters,  and  not  left 
Totliinke  what  crueltie  at  home  perfues  me. 

Enter  her  woman  and  a  Page . 

Y ou  might  have  kn  owne  my  pleafure,in  good  manners, 
Ere  you  admitted  anie. 

Wo.  Tisbuta  Page  Madam,  the poore  child 
Wants  yeeres  to  offend.  oe^fte^.  Exit. 

La.  He  ferves  the  Lord  Fiuamorettr 
Befhrew  your  diligence. 

Pa.  Who  commends  to  your 
Eaire  hand  thefe  Jewells  Madamr 
La.  I  preethc  carrie  ’em  backe,  their  infid  s  poyfon, 
T>a.  I  would  not  be  corrupted  with  the  one. 

To  betraietother  fo ,  they  cannot  fright 
When  you  examine,  if  you  knew  his  Lordfhip 
Soewell,  as  I  would  with,  you  would  accept 
And  cherifh  thefe  prefentments ,  y’are  the  firft 
Ladie  within  my  obfervation. 

That  has  tooke  time ,  toaskeher  confeience 
The  meaning  of  a  Jewell ,  fent  by  a  Lord, 

A  young  and  hanfome  Lord  too  ;’tis  a  thing 
At  Court,  isnotinfafhion,and  ‘twere  pitie 
One  with  fo  good  a  face ,  fhould  be  the  prefedent. 
Of  luch  fuperfluous  modeftie.  .  La.  Does  your  Lord 
Inftruft  you  thus  ? 

Ta.  We  take  it  of  our  felves, 


'lbe 

Pages  and  waiting  women  are  apt  by  nature 
To  under ftand  their  office,  you  may  be  confident* 

My  Lord  meanes  honorably ,  and  as  becomes 
A  Gentleman  of  high  bloud,  he  will  vihte 
Your  Lady-fhip. 

La.  I  fhallnotneede,returnehimthenmy  thankes, 

?  By  meflenger.  Pag.  I  apprehend. 

And  wifn  you  a  morning  faire  as  yourowne  beautic. 

My  humbled  dutie.  Exit, 

La. How  blacke  {nine  doth  fcatttr 
Her  feede  betimes,  and  every  ground  is  fruitful  I, 

Enter  Confident ,  and  tv  at  ting  woman. 

Con.  Has  fliee  the  Paper  ? 

Pa.  And  the  jewell  too. 

Wo.  I  know  fheele  chide  me,  buthisLordflips 
Bounty  commands  I  fhould  bee  fervifeable. 

Con.  Away , and  want onnefle  infpire  me,  Lady. 

A?  .More  rude  intrufions  ?  Exit  Page,  and  worn. 

Con.  Patience  noble  Madam, 

The  meffage  that  l  bring ,  is  more  calme  and  gentle 
Then  the  cook  winde,  that  breathes  upon  the  Flowers 
Soft  kiffes  in  the  Spring,  the  woollen  feete 
Of  time  doe  move  with  a  lefle  noyfe  ,then  mine 
Beneath  this  happy?Roofe,  vouchfaf?  your  care. 

And  words  fhall  meete  your  fenfe,  and  Court  it  with 
Swifter  delight  then  apprehenfion 
Knows  how  to  reach ,  and  when  I  have  let  fall 
Love,  which  doth  make  all  language  rich,  and  told  you 
His  name  that  gives  his  life  up  in  my  breath. 

To  be  made  bled  by  being  yours,  you’le  with 
1  Were  all  voyce ,  and  to  that  harmony, 

Chaine  your  owne  Louie  for  ever. 

La.  What  doe  yuu  meane 
Bythis ftrange  language?  pray  bee  cleerer/ir, 

If  you  direct  it  to  my  underftanding.  ^ 

What  is  your  bufinefle  ? 

C on.\  have  tol’d  you,  Madam. 

Love. 
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La,  What  love  I  befeech  you  fir  ? 

Con.k  love  that  doth  include  in  his  ownc  fame 
What  Poets  made  but  fittion  in  the  gods. 

When  Earthlie  beauties  tempted  them  from  Heaven, 
A  fire  which  from  the  bofome  of  loves  preift 
Shoots  up  religion  and  a  facrifice 
To  what  his  foule  adores,  a  glorious  love. 

And  love  of  you. 

La.  Of  me  ?  it  will  concerns 
That  1  fhould  know  him. 

Con.  Had  his  perfon  bin 
A  ftranger  ,  fo  much  worth,  and  fame  preferrs-him 
To  every  noble  knowledge,  that  you  cannot 
Be  ignorant,  what  wonder  of  mankinde 
I  point  at,  hath  report  brought  to  your  eare 
I’th  ftacke  of  men  ,  one  that  hath  had  the  praife 
Of  wit  ,  of  valour-  ,  bountie,  a  faire  prefence, 

A  tongue  to  inchant  heaven?  thefe  waite  one  him. 

As  he,  to  be  your  fervant :  he  is  a  man 
(What  pittieit  is  /  cannot  call  him  more) 

The  pride,  and  darling  both  of  warre,  and  peace. 

The  Lord  of  many  Worlds. 

La.  How  fir  1  He  may  be  bountifull  indeed  them 
Con.  With  your  pardon , 

Shall  we  allow  to  everie  common  man 
A  little  world, and  not  thinke him  worth  manic. 
Who  hath  the  price  of  thoufands  in  himfelfq  ? 

La.  What  miracle  is  this  ? 

Co.  He  is  a  man 

Soe  full  of  all,  that  thought,  or  love  can  be 
Ambitious  of,  that  nothing  can  deferue  him. 

But  fhee  alone  that  hath  in  her  owne  frame 
Of  woman  ,  all  that  ever  praifed  the  fex. 

And  thefe  are  all  your  owne  ,  make  him  fo  too, 

^.nd  from  your  loves,  the  decay’d  world  fihall  hope 
To  fee  a  race  df  Demi-gods.. 

La.  I  finde  not 

By  all  thefe  markes  of  honour  and  ofgoodneffe 
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What  perfon  you  commend  thus 
Co.  Can  there  be  anie  befide  mv  Lord?  ' 

La.  Your  Lord  may  be 
Befides  himfelfe  after  foe  great  a  Character. 

Co .  The  Lord  Fitzauarice . 

La.  Cry  mercie  fir, 

I  know  him ,  and  you  might  withhalfe  the  expence 
Offb  much  wit  in  blanke  verfe  ,  haveexpreft 
His  purpofe,  and  himfelfe, I  thanke  him  hartelic. 

But  am  not  fo  much  worth ,  pray  tell  him  fo. 

I  Con-  Ladie,  Idoe  not  ufe  to  thrive  fo  ill 
!  In  my  love-undertakings. 

La.  I'ft  your  Trade  ? 

It  feemesfo ,  by  your  prompt  and  elegant  way. 

Are  you  foliciter  generallfor  other’s. 

In  love,  ti’d  by  your  place,  never  to  move 
Conditions  for  your  felfe  ?  he  is  but  a  Lord 
Whole  fame  you  have  advanc’d  thus. 

Con.  You’r  right.  Lady. 

La.  And  I  was  never  taught,  that  wittorhandfomeneffe 
are  affur’d  by  patent, dee  thinkethis  Lord 
May  not  finde  his  peeres  ? 

Con.  No  queftion,  Madam. 

Z^.This  would  well  be  a  double  Knave. 

Con.  There  may  be  Gentlemen, 

‘That  owe  no  high  and  mightie  titles, Madam , 

La.  As  gracious  with  a  Lady  j 
Con.  And  as  a&ive  .j 

La.  With  wit,  with  valour,  bountie,  a  faire  prefence. 

And  tongue  to  inchant  heaven. 

Con.  As  1  would  wifti, 

I  onely  was  ambitious  to  enjoy  her 
After  my  Lord,  if  once  fhee  were  corrupted^ 

Venm  fend  me  good  lucke,  and  I  be 
His  tafter  ,  but  hee’s  here. 

Enter  Lord  Fitzattar’ee. 

Truft  mee  an  other  time. 

Lo.  Haft  prevail'd  ? 

B  2  Qort 
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C<?.  I  have  taken  off  the  impoftibilitie. 

Or  dice  deceives  me  much  :To  her  your  felfe, 

I’le  take  my  opportunitie.  Exit, 

Lo.  Still  Melancholic  ? ' 

What  dee  meane  Lady  ? 

La. I  have  kept  a  Jewell  for  your  Lordftiip, 

Zo.  .Will  fhee  cometoo’t  allready?  • 

La.  And  becaufe. 

I  would  not  be  held  guiltie  ofingratitude, 

Not  furnifh’d  with  a  gift  worth  your  acceptances 
I  mu  ft  prelent  your  owne  agen. 

Lo\  Why  this 

I  fent  you, Madam,  doe  not  fo  difhonour  mee, 

I  have  plenty  of  thefo  trifles  Iha’t  have  mores  , 

Richer  and  brighter  to  attend  thy  beauties 
Here  they  will  fhine  in  their  owne  place. 

La.  I  dare  not  accept  of  any, they  are  dangerous.  . 
Lo.  They  are  not  poyfon'd. 

La.  Yes  more  killing  then 
The  teeth  of  Serpents,  or.  the  Vipers  blood. 

Without  a  charme ,  they  had  ere  this  undone  me. 

Lo.  Pray  make  your  fenfe  familiar  to  me. 

La.  Can  you  feemc  ignorant ,  by  whofe  dire&ioia 
They  were  fent  hither,,  oh  my  Lord ,  but  thinke3 
What  honour  you  can  gaine  out  of  my  ruines. 

Why  doe  you  ftill  perfue  me  with  this  heate 
Of fenfuall  flame,  and  fend  thefe  tempters  to  me* 

After  fo  many  vowes ,  to  keepe  my  faith. 

And  najne  unftain’cM, 

Lo.  Still  in  thefe  foolifh  humors? 

What  did  you  marrie  for  ? 

La.  To  enjoy  my  husband. 

Lo.  Enj'oy  him  in  his  abfencethen  by  proxie. 

La.  When  ;hc  is  abfent  from  my  hart,  /may 
Confent  to  be  as  blacke  ,  as  you  would  make  me  j 
But  while  he  hath  a  con  ft  ant  dwelling  here, 

I  mufl:  loofe  both  at  once,  if  I  forfake  him. 

Oh  thinke  upon  your  felfe  my  ^ord  ,  and  make 
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Your  title  good,  and  juftifie,  that  honour 
By  our  felves  acquir’d,  is  richer,  then  what  blood, 
And  birth  can  throw  upon  us,  fend  noe  more 
Agents  to  plead  your  fhame,  their  errand  is 
So  foule,  it  muft  infebl  'em, to  be  falfe. 

Even  to  vourfelfe,  my  husband  is  abroad 
To  farre  from  home. 

Lr>.  Hee’s  fighting  i’th  low- Countries, 

By  his  example  you  may  Skirmitli  here, 

A  litle,  if  you  pleaie,  I  doe  not  wiilihim 
Returnd,  although  I  have  his  land  in  mortgage. 

If  you  w-uld  bee  lelfc  cruell ,  you  may  pay 
E:  is  debt  mother  propertie,  and  cancell 
The  payment  in  due  time. 

La.  I  lc  heare  no  more. 

You  have  a  ftayned  ioule.  Exit. 

Lo.  I  doe  love  this  Ladle, 

As  Gentlemen  now  call  love  ,and  that  extremelie. 
Shee  is  all  nunns  fie  fir  about  her,  but  has  the  Divell 
No  tricke  to  thaw  her  chart itic  ?  I  muft  have 
Some  way  to  enjoy  her  body  for  mv  credit, 

The  world  takes  notice  I  have  courted  her. 

And  if  I  mount  her  not,  I  loofemy  honour. 


Actus  Secundus. 

Enter  Vayne-man  Pumiceftone,  and  Scrivener, 

Va.  So,  fo,  now  wee  are  fiimiih  d. 

Pm.  Our  acts  and  deeds  are  to  fiiewfor’t. 

Scr.  Slgillatnm  et  deliberation  inprafentia  notary' 
Pttblki.  I  thankeyou  Gentlemen. 

Ph.  In  the  pretence  of  the  not  oriou  s  Publican..  Exit. 

But  dee  heare, who  ihall  pay  backe  the  m  ania  ?  , 

Va.  VVhat  mony  ?  • 

Pu.  The  mony  wee  ha  taken  up  to  goe  a  wooing  to 
This  Kick-thaw.  v  . 

Va,  Share  and  fhare  like,  how  ever ,  the  fecuritie- 
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Is  good,and  the  Scrivener  fatiffied.  ■  1 

Pa. I  have  a  great  minde  — • 

Va.  To  pay  it  all,  {hat  have  my  voyce. 

Pa.  Vpon  condition  the  Lady  would  feale  to 
Covenants,  you  fhouldfinde  me  reafonable. 

Va.  For  that  we  mud  take  our  fates ,  one  of 
Vs  is  fure  to  carry  her  againft  the  World. 

Hethat  has  lead  wit ,  has  five  hundred 
Pound  a  yeere  ,  if  that ,  good  clothes ,  and  a  • 

Handfome  man  with  appurtenances,  cannot 
Tempt  an  elder  filter,  would  lliee  were  fait 
To  a  Nunnery,  letts  loofe  noe  time,but  advance  to  her  inftantlic. 
Pa.  Stay  I  have  it ^and  no  unhappyinvention, 

A  divice,  if  the  word  come  to  tne  word. 

You  will  thanke  mee  fort.  Va.  What  id  ? 

Mercury  himfelfe  be  the  Do<dor  Mid-wife,  and 
Deliver  thee. 

'Em.  The  gentlewoman  we  aime  at,  has  a  great 
Edate,.  a  fortune  tor  a  Lord.  Va.  All  this  1  know. 

Pa.  She  has  many  Sutors, 

Va.  So  much  the  worfe ,  proceed. 

Pm.  But  none  in  grace,  makes  her  fclfe  merry  with ’em, 
And  /eeres  ’em  mainlie ,  cannot  love. 

Va.  What  comfort  is  this  for  us  ? 

Ptf.Now  I  come  too’t,  wee  two  doe  love  this  Lady, 

Va.  No  matter  for  that ,  tothpoynt 
Wee  come  a  wooing  to  her. 

Va.  Tis  not  pofiible 

Wee  ihould  both  draw  the  prife ,  but  one  can  bee 
Her  husband. 

Va.  Of  us  two,  right. 

Em.  And  yet  in  our  particular, 

Ther’s  none  of  us  can  fay,  he  fhall  prevaile, 

And  be  the  man,  the  man ,  that  mud  be  Lord 
Of  the  edate ,  j'udle  the  noble-Men?  And  domineere. 

Va.  What  of  all  this  ? 

Ea..  Now  marke  mee. 

He  that  {hall  conquer  this  Virginian  Hand 


And 


And  write  bfrafelfe  Lord  of  the  Golden-mines, 

Will  have  a  very  fine  time  on’t. 

Fa.  Very  likelie,  what  's  the  conclusion  ? 

Pu.  Nay  tell  me  firft,  what  will 
Become  of  him  that  nauft 

Sit  downe  with  a  willow  Garland,  that  has  foal  d 
Bor  a  thoufand  pounde  j  with  what  deare  appetite 
Shall  hee  difeharge  the  Scrivener  ? 

Fa.  One  on’smuft  loofe,unlefle  we,could  devide  her. 

EPu. Then  I  have  thought  a  way  to  make  us  both 
Gayners ,  iiv  fome  proportion. 

Fa.  That  were  a  tricke  worth  our  learning. 

Pu.  Play  your  Cards  wifely,  and  ’tis  done. 

Fa.  As  how  prethy  ?  Ph.  Why  thus 

Hee  that  fhall  marry  her  of  us  two. 

As  one  of  us  mu  ft  fpeed ,  fhall  enter  Bond 

At’s  marriage ,  to  give  the  other  a  thoufand  pound. 

This  composition  may  be  allowed  and  fealed  to. 

If  you  confider,  fomething  will  berequifite. 

For  them,that  goe  without  the  maiden-head. 

Debts  and  devifes  will  grow  due ,  and  Sacke 
Will  not  be  unneceffary,  to  forget  her  health  in, 
What  thinke  you  on’t?and  who  e’re  obtainesthe  Lady 
Will  have  no  caufe  to  grumble  at  this  motion, 

Is  not  this  equall  and  a  certainety  for  both  ? 

Fa.  Let  the  Articles  be  drawne,  ’tis  a  fafe  bargaine. 
Heel’s  my  hand  too’tv 

Pt*.  A  match  ,  the  writings, 

Will  quickly  bee  prepared,  for  things  muft  carry 
Formality  and  law,  we  doe  but  talkc  elfe,  ~ 

Fa  Withall  my  hart,  fubferibe  to  night, who’s  this? 

P t*.  Tis  Confident. 

Enter  Confident. 

Con.  My  two  ingenious  fparkes,my  Landed  witts, 
And  therefore  more  miraculous,  what  makes 
Your  lookes  exalted  ,  as  if  Venus  were 
Propitious  now? 

Fa.  Thart  right  we  are  in  love. 


X.  1?  X,  z-j  syitvtfil/ic  0 

1  • 

Con.  I  knew't,  I  read  thy  Gara&er  in  your  brow, 

1  fee  the  defperate  Archer  in  each  eye. 

Prepar’d  with  golden  Shafts  to  wound  your  miftrefles, 
Their  harts  muft  bleed,no  de dirty  will  helpe  it. 

You  two  are  Cupids  darlings,  and  hee’s  bound 
To  bring  you  all  the  Ladies  you  can  wifh  for. 

Humble  and  fup pliant  for  the  Game. 

Pm.  Doft  thinke  wee  ihall  prevaile  then  ? 

Coa.  Have  I  ambition  * 

Tobeyour  honorer,  ando’th  nuptiall  night 
Light  up  my  epithalamy ,  to  inflame 
Yourbofomcs,  and  irrftrudf  your  wanton  limbes 
The  ablivitie  of  love  beyond  fierce  nAretine. 

P^.But  doft  heare !  weare  both  futers  to  one  Lady.j 
Which  doft  thinke  fhall  carry  her  ? 

Con.  To  the  fame  Lady/  Va.  Thou  kno  weft  her, 
Jacintba ,  Lady  'peregrines  After. 

C'on.lhe  glory  of  her  fex,yau’e  plac’d  your  thoughts; 
With  a  difcreete  ambition. 

Pm.  Who  fhall  have  her  doft  thinke  ? 

Speake  thy  opinion.  Con .  You, fir. 

cPm.  fhall  I? 

Con.  Can  you  appeare  doubtfull  ? 

Be  not  fo  much  ingrate  to  natures  bountie. 

Each  part  about  you  in  ftlent  oratorie 

May  plead  toth  Qneene  of  Love,yau’c  to  much  excellence. 

Were  all  your  other  graces  wome  in  Clouds, 

That  eye,  that  very  ey  e,  would  charme  a  Lucrece, 

And  by  the  golden  unrefifted  Chaines 
Draw  up  her  foule,  and  melt  it  in  your  bofome, 

Y our  prefence  is  a  volume  of  inchantemen ts. 

But  move,  and  every  beauty  falls  before  you, 

But  if  you  fpeake ,  which  needs  not  to  obtaine. 

You  give  a  louder  notice  to  the  World, 

Then  when  you  lift,  you  conquer,  and  create 
One  accent  of  your  tongue,  able  to  make 
A  Nyobe  returne  from  her  cold  Marble, 

And  fpring  more  foft  and  active  then  the  Aire 
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To  court  your  amorous  breath. 

Va.  Hum  no  more ,  if  thou  louft  me,  we  arc  upon 
A  c ompofit ion ,hee that  winnss  the  Lady 
Shall  give  the  other  a  thouCmd  pound : 

If  you  make  him  confident  to  bee  preferrd, 

Hee’le  never  figne  to’th  Covenant. 

Con.  How  prefer’ d  ?  .in  •  J 

Vnder  what  mifeonfl  ruff  ion  have  I  fuffer’d  ? 
Although  I  name  it /ull ice,  he  fliould  challenge 
The  miftrelfe  of  his  thoughts,  can  you  want  merit 
Who  live  the  example  of all  wit, to  boaft 
A  viftorie  in  your  love  ?  were  I  a  woman 
(  As  nature  only  hudles  into  the  world 
When  thee  fends  forth  a  man  )  give  me  licence 
To  expretle  my  thoughts ,  and  had  all  that  invention 
And  truth  could  adde ,  to  advance  me  to  opinion, 

I  fliould  bee  hono’rd  to  be  writ  your  fervant. 

And  call  obedience  to  you  ,  greater  triumph. 

Then  to  be  Emprefife  of  an  other  world. 

You  have  fo  rich  a  wit,that  dotage  may 
Bee  j unified  upon’ t,  and  nothing  but 
A  foule  purg’d  from  all  dreggs,  and  quitted  from 
Mortalitie,  can  lay  a  worthie  claime  too’t. 

Yau’e  put  a  queftion  would  afflift  an  Oracle 
To  underftand ,  and  anfwer,  which  of  you 
Should  triumph  o’re  a  Lady ,  1  am  madd 
When  I  confider  the  necejfitie 
Of  fete ,  that  one  of  you  muft  be  accepted. 

And  both  fo  bounteouflie  deferving.  Then, 

If  I  pronounce  agen  that  both  muft  have  her, 

You'le  pardon  my  ambition, Gentlemen, 

Which  levells  with  your  wiflies. 

Ptt.  Could  I  fpeake  thus, 

I  would  not  thankc  the  Ladie  fliould  run  madd  for  me. 

Va.  Jack  prethe  lett’s  fancie  him, 

Hee  has  fpoke  home  and  handfomelie. 

Pu.  Let  it  be  five  pccces,  oh  witt  of  witts ! 

Con.  You  have.  Gentlemen. 
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A  care  to  enlarge  my  Librarie,  I  tranflate 
Thefe  into  bookes^whofe  title-page  fhall  owne 
Your  name  in  fhining  Capitalls.  -  , 

Pu.  Drinke  ,  drinke  Sack.  "  ;  . 

And  divine  the  world  with  thine  owne  wit,t’will  fell. 
Hang  other  bookes,woot  never  fwitch  a  Play  up  ? 

Con. Las  the  Comedians  have  no  foule  to  fpcake. . 

Va.  Naie  doenot  leave  us. 

We  are  going  to  this  Lady, fhee  randevou’s 
To  day  at  Lady  P Lotts t we  fhall  have  muf5cke,and  dancing 
Youle  meete  my  Lord  there 
C on. I  am  his  crcature,and  your,  humble  -fervent. 

Va.  Nay  no  difliu&ion. 

Et*.  What  brai  nes  fbme  men  hav  e  ? 

I  would  change  all  my  acres  for  his  Poetrie.  Exeunt. 
Enter  Lord  fit  zavarice  ,  and  Lady  <Plott. 

La.  Plott.  Still  peevifef/;  ’"\i! 

Lo.  Moft  invinciblie,  no  temptation 
Gan  fallen  on  her ,  woodlhadnerelaidfcigetoher. 

The  taking  of  her  province ,  will  not  be 
So  much  advantage  to  inee,  as  the  bare  , 

Removing  of  my  ifeige  will  loofe  me  credir. ; 

I  would  fhe  were-recoverable  by  La  w, 

There  were  fbme  hope'  by  vexing  my  eftate. 

And  tiring  Weftminder,  within  few  Termes 
A  gentleman  might  come  to  ifTue  with  her. 

If  all  were  of  her  minde, what  would  become  on’s  ? 
Lent,  everlafting  lent  would  mortifie 
OurmafcuHneconcupifcence,andnot  leave 
The  ftrongeft  body  worth  an  egge  at  Eafter.. 

Plod  am  glad  your  Lordflup  yet  is  pleafant  with 
Herftubburneflfe,  and  werel  worthie  to 
AdvifeyoUjit  fhould  never  trouble  your  thoughts  ; 

I  know  your  Lordfhip  is  not.  barren  of  acquaintance 
Lo.  There  be  more  Ladies  in  the  World, 

And  of  the  Game. 

La.  The  Game  my  Lord  ?  I  hope, 

Youjpoint  not  this  at  me,  becaufc  I  ufe 


The  Example, 

Topaffethehowrsat  play  with  Ladies, and  gentlemen., 

Lo.  At  Dice  and  Cards?  yon  have  more  charitie, 

Then  to  thinke  I  accufe  your  Lady  Chip, 

Though  there  be  fome  have  dar’d  to  venture  both  ways 
Vpon  record,  yet  feeme  fianch  to  the  world, 

I  and  are  thought  to  pray  fometimes,  I  wod-not 
For  the  Indies  tempt  your  Ladifhip,  I  know 
You  are  deafe  to  all  leaud  accents, 

'Flo.  Tis  your  goodnefle — 

Lo.  Never  to  try  thee,  tis  fit  only  fuch 
As  your  cold  kinf-woman, wenches  that'have 
No  fpirit  fhould  be  tempted  to  thofe  fports ; 

Nor  is  fhee  otherwife  confiderable 

Tome,  more  then  my  charitie  may  reftore  her,  ■  '(  ; 

I  pitie  a  hanfomc  woman  fhould  eate  chalke , 

And  die  i’th  fullens,if  fhe  might  be  comforted,and  cured, 

Flo.  With  a  Warme  bedd-fellow? 

Lo.  Y’are  right.  Madam,  .V  ■<}  -  1  :A''  '  tp 

Enter  Jacintha ,  and  Lady  ‘Bel lamia, !-  '{&  e’v  ‘  * 

But  fhees  here ,  and  her  elder  lifter.  1 
There  is  an  other  Lady  I  would  not  touch  now,  :  { 

I  me^ne  i’th  leaud  way,  fhee  has  life  and  fire,  ; 

And  moves  without  an  Engine  ,  give  me  a  Wench,  ’  -  v  _  • 
That  I  muft  mould  into  a  wanton  fhape,  ' '  •  :  a:o) 

And  quicken  her  to  aire  by  my  owne  Art, 

A  wench  that  muft  be  purg’d,lublimd  ,calcinds 
By’th  chymirtrie  of  Love ,  till  fhee  become 
A  glorified  fpirit ,  and  acknowledge 
Shee  tooke’her  exaltation  from  me  * 

In  that  I  glorie  more ,  then  to  have  perfected 
The  Magifterium ,  and  boaft  theElixar;*  1  :  ! 

But  I  wade  time.  di -  *  >s  r‘--i 
Flo.  This  /  cannot  heipe. 

He  wonot  under  (land. 

Lo.  Ca-n  you  worke ,  Ladie,  ■  •  . 

No  cure  upon  your  lifter  by  the  example 
Of  your  free  hart  ? 

Ia,  My  Lord  I  chide  her  for’t, 
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Tell 
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Tell  her  wh?t  follietis,  to  waft  her  health 
With  feeding  ib  much  melancholie,  I  wifti 
Shee  had  my  conftitution ;  to  laugh 
At  all  the  World. 

Lo.  You  are  fatyricall. 

I  a.  No  matter  what  men  thinke  of  me:  my  Lord,. 

I  am  no  great  admirer  of  their  virtues. 

Lo.  You  doe  not  hate  us,  Ladie  ? 

Ia.  But  with  pardon 

Ofyour  Lordfhip,  it  is  pofiible  ,  I  may  never 
Runne  madd  for  Love, 

Lo.  You  doe  converfe  with  us. 

Ia.  Becaufe  I  have 

As  yet,  no  refolution  to  bee  cloiftred  : 

Sometimes  men  ftirre  my  pitie,,  bjut  molt  commonlie 
My  laughter. 

Lo.  Y'are  a  ftrang  condition’d  Gentlewoman. 

Ia.  I  would  be  fo  my  Lord,  to  all  that  love  thee. 
And  love  my  fejfe  the  better/or  that  humor, 

A^.You’le  never  marriej’ 

Ia.  Certainlie ,  not  while  I  have  any  wit. 

And  can  buy  fbllie  at  a  cheeper  rate-: 

My  lifter  has  taught  me;  that  Ladie  has 
A  precious  husband  too,  fhall  I,  my  Lord; 

Bee  bold  to  aske  you,  but  one  queftion,. 

What  are  men  good  for? 

Lo.  Pray, Ladie,  doenotfeare.I  come  a  wooing. 

Ia.  Your  Lord  (hips  mirth  offends  not  mee  in  this,; 
Lo.  Yet  if  I  ceuld  love,  I  would  marrie  thee 
Of  all  women  alive; 

Ia.  Your  Lordfhip  fhould 
Havc^itle  cauie,  I  hope,  towifhfo  ill  to  mee. 

Lo.  What  fayes  my  Lady  Aprilt  here ,  all  fhewrs  ? 
'Plo.Hy  Lord  is  a  great  honorer  of  your  filter. 

Ia.  Tis  bis  fault  in  my  confidence,  but  I  hope 
Shee’le  have  a  care,  poore  fouje,-;  v  . 


I  bt'  LXdMp'S.  . 

Enter  Fayne-man  'pumtceflon  ,  and  Confident, 
Con.  Let  mee  prepare  yon, 

And  when  you  fee  me  clofe  with  Madam  Plottr 
You  may  advance. 

Pm.  Bee  breife. 

Co.  Mod  noble  Ladie. 

I  have  no  time  to  enlarge  my  felfe ;  your  fat's 
In  danger  ,  if  difcretion  fit  not  at 
TheHelme,  with  love;  the  Gentlemen,  that  next 
Prefent  themfelves  ,  are  not  to  bee  admitted 
Guefts  to  your  bofome,in  the  yet  darke  booke 
Of  deftinie ,  there  is  a  name  referu’d. 

To  make  you  happie,  your  Starrs  guide  you  to 
A  husband,  worthy  ofthis  blood,and  beautie 
Thinke  on  the  Prophet. 

Fa.  Nov/  wee  may  come  in. 

Bright  Ladie, make  your  hnmblefcrvants  proud 
To  kiiTe  your  white  hand. 

la.  Not  to  faft, Gentlemen, 

You  doe  not  meane  to  marrie  mee ;  fome  aire, 

Ori’le  goe  tak’t  abroad.-two  to  one  woman  ? 

i’w.The  lot  gave  mee  prioritie,you  know. 
Therefore  obey  your  chance  ,  I  muft  firft  court  her, 
la.  Thefeare  the  guefts  hee  talk’d  on  fore. 

Fa.  What  fhall  I  doc  now  ? 
fin.  Fall  in  withthe  chamber-woman, that  is  a  way 
To  know  the  ebbe,  and  flowing  of  her  Miftrefle, 

Saile  by  that  winde  I  fay. 

Pn.  The  truth  is,  Ladie,. 

I  love  you  in  the  noble  way  of  Marriage, 
la.  I  am  forry  for  it. 

Pm.  Why  my  prittic  Miftrefle  ? 

Ja.  I  cannot  love  that  way. 

Pu,  Are  you  in  earneft  ? 

la.  Doe  you  take  mee  for  a  Jefter  ? 

Pm.  Doe  but  name 

The  way  you  have  the  moft  minde  to  bee  loved  in, 

The  high  way ,  or  the  by  way ,  any  way, 
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I  am  at  your  (ervice. 

la.  What  is  that 'Gentleman  ? 
ft*.  One  that  would  be  in  love  too. 

If  he  had  an  apprehenfion 
■  You’d  favour  him,  a  thing  has  neither  witt 
Nor  honeftie,he  would  needs  come  along, 

I  could  not  (hake  him  off,  without  a  quarrell, 

You’le  quickeliefinde  his  barrennefle,  and  difmiiTeJaim  : 

He  has  bin  pradfiling  this  fortnight,  how 
To  make  a  legge,  that  learned  Gentleman 
Knowes  theinlide  of  his  foule,for  my  owne  part — • 
la,  Methinks  he  is  a  very  handfbme  man. 

Pa.  Should  he  but  heare  you,  Ladie,  he  would  thinke 
You  jeer’d  him  fearefullie. 

Ia.  And  he  may  have  a  generous  minde.What’s  his  eftate  ? 
Pa.  How’s  this  ? 

Ia.  If  you  doe  love  me, give  him  opportunitie 
To  tell  me  his  poore  minde  alitle. 

Pu.  I  obey. 

Shees  taken  with  him, and  the  worft  come 

To  the  worff,there  will  be  a  thoufand  pound  good  yet. 

Con.  So  refolute? 

•P/fl.That  man  muft  have  a  po  werfull  tongue  muft  charme  her. 
Into  confent  of  marriage,  her  eftate 
Is  worth  ten  thoufand  pound. 

C'on.  A  glorious  lumme, 

Able  to  whet  ambition,  now  the  others 
Turne  is,  to  fhew  himfelfe  ridiculous. 

Va.  I  tell  you  in  three  fyllables,  I  love  you. 

Ia.  That  gentleman  profeffes  the  fame  language. 

Your  friend. 

Va.  My  friend  ?  hee’s  none  of  mine ,  true  wee  have  bin 
Acquainted,  met ,  fell  into  conference  of  you,  * 

And  came  together,  Ladie,  he  is  no  man 

Of  that  cleere  fame,  to  ingage  my  ferious  friend-fliip, 

A  verie  puffhft. 

I  a.  What’s  that  I.  praie  > 

Va.  A  Phantome ,  a  meere  Phantome. 


Sa. 


Ia.  Phantome ,  what's  that  ? 

Va.  A  mentallTiphon,  a  windie  capruch,I  doe  grace  him. 
Or  fojbut  he  is  the  impudent’ft  fellow 
la.  Hee  fpeakes  well 
Of  you ,  gave  you  a  worthie  Chara&er. 

Va.  Hee  cannot  choofe. 

He  knowes  me  well  enough,  and  all  the  world, 

Befides  I  have  a  temper  muft  not  bee 
Provok’d  with  calumnies ,  tis  true  hee  has  fomc 
Pretty  parts,  is  held  an  excellent  icholler,  can  fing , 

And  daunce ,  and  manage  a  Horfe  well, 

Hee’s  borne  of  a  good  familie,  can  fpeake. 

When  hee  liils,to  purpofe  too  ,  I  con  refit  it. 

But  •what’s  all  this  when  a  man  will  bee  a  rafcall  ? 

Ia.  Whatbleffed  paireof  cuftomers  have  I  got  ? 

Thefe  would  make  excellent  husbands,  aud  love  me 
To’th  purpofe. 

Enter  Lord,  and  'Bellantia . 

Lo.  Well,  remember,  you  have  promifd, 

Vpon  condition,  I  difmifleyou  now, 

To  give  mee  an  other  anfwer. 

Con.  My  good  Lord, 

I  have  an  humble  fuite  to  you,  I  fhould  aske 
Firft  how  your  hopes  thrive  in  that  fullen  Ladie. 

Lo, I  muft  expedf,  but  what’s  your  bufincfte,to  me? 

Con.  Inbreefe,  to  advance  my  fervice  to 
That  Ladie ,  by  your  Honors  teftimonie 
Of  what  I  may  deferve  ,  I  am  confident 
X  fhall  reward  it ,  by  fecuring  her 
Faire  fitter  to  your  wifhes,  fhees  your  owne, 
Oriffheeprcve  too  honeft,  I  fhall  make 
A  recompence  by  ottering  to  your  pleafure, 

The  other,  who  by  authoritie  of  your  breath. 

May  make  me  Lord  of  her ,  and  her  full  fortune, 

You underftand,  my  gracious  Lord. 

Lo.  I  doe  fo. 

Pu.  Va.  Your  Lordfhips  humble  creatures. 

/-0.1am  your  fervant. 


What 


What  fhall  wee  doe ,  Ladies  ?  but  I  forget. 

I  have  fomething  more  to  fay  to  you. 
la.  To  me ,  my  Lord  ? 

Lo.  Your  clyents  increafe,  Ladie, 

That  gentleman  tells  me,he  does  love  you.and  wouldmarryyou. 

Becaufe  I  have  obferu’d  his  nature,  I’lc 

Give  him  in  breefe ,  he  is  a  fellow  will 

Vndoe  thee  in  a  fortnight,  though  not  in 

Thy  eflate,yet  in  thy  minde  ,  a  greater  mifchiefe. 

Ifthoudoftmarriehim  ,  it  will  be  pollicie, 

Toturne  witch  betime,  ere  he  fell  thee  o’re  to  flume, 

Andfo  much  povertie,  the  Divell  wonot 
Truft  thee  with  a  familiar,  now  beleeve him. 

Wee  droupe  methinks - 

-  Ia.  So, (o, here  are  an  other  couple,  who  Hull  truft 
Mankinde  ■  it  will  be  a  miracle  to  finde 
One  honeft  man  i  th  bundle,  (ir,  you  are 
Bound  to  my  Lord. 

Con.  His  leaft  favours  to  mee 
Are  more  then  my  whole  life  can  fatiffie. 

Oh  Ladie  ,  if  you  knew  him  but  as  I  doe. 

You  would  be  loft  in  wonder  of  his  goodnefle. 

Bove  all, he  is  adorer  of  chaff  truth. 

And  fpeakes  religioullie  of  any  man. 

Hee  will  not  truft  obfcure  traditions. 

Or  faith  implicite,  but  concluds  of  things 
Within  his  ownecleare  knowledg  whathee  fayes. 

You  may  beleeve,  and  pawneyour  foule uppon’t. 

Vouchfafe  mee  kiffe  your  fa  ire  hand,  whofe  leaft  touch 
Confented  to  though  I  were  old  and  dying. 

Would  quicken  mee  into  aSpring. 

Plo. You  forget, my  Lord, the  muficke  was  prepar’d 
To  daunce ,  and  warme  her  blood. 

Lo.  Each  take  his  Ladie 

la.  Falftafle  I  will  beleeve  thee. 

There  is  noe  faith  in  vilanous  man. 

Lo.  Beginne  there. 

They  daunce  in. 


Enter 


7  be  Ex  ample. 

Enter  Lady  'Bellamia,  as  taking  opportunity  to  goe  to  her 
chamber, Enter  Lady  Plott,and  Pitzavarice, 
La.YoWow  her, my  Lord,fhe  is  ftolen  to  her  chamber.-this  wil 
Give  you  admittance  through  my  Lodgings  ,  Pic  excnfe 
Yourabfence,  there  bee  more  wayes  to’th  wood,  trie  all. 

Lo.  How  much  you  bleffe  mee ,  fhee  fhall  want  noe  trail. 
This  opportunitie  is  worth  an  Empire.  Exeunt. 


Actus  Tertius. 

Enter  Lord  Fitz'ivarice,  and  Edlamia. 

Lo.  What  fhall  /  fay  ?  confent,  deere  Ladie,  to 
Be  mine,  and  thou  fhat  taft  more  happinefle. 

Then  womans  fierce  ambition  can  perfue; 

Shift  more  delights,  then  the  Warmc-fpring  can  boafi 
Varietie  of  leaves,  or  wealthie  harveft 
Graine  from  the  teeming  earth.  Joy  fhall  dry  all 
Thy  teares,  and  take  his  throne  up,  in  thy  eies. 

Where  it  fhall  fit,  and  blelfe  what  e  re  they  fihine  on. 

The  night  fhall  So  we  her  pleafures  in  thy  bofome. 

And  morning  fhall  rife  only  to  falute  thee. 

j5V/.Enough,too  much.My  Lord,!  hop’d  when  laft 
Your  importunitieinforc'd  my  prcmife 
Of  other  anfwer,  I  fhould  never  fee  yon. 

If  being  a  fed  prifoner  to  my  chamber. 

Might  have  prevented  your  acceffei  but  fince 
I  am  betraid  to  this  difcourfe ,  receive 
What  the  neceffitie  of  fate  compells  to. 

Lo.  Another  anfwer  ? 

Bel.  Yes,  but  fuch  an  one 
As  mud  at  leaft  challeng  affinitic 
With  what  I  feid  before  .•  not  your  effete. 

Though  multiplied  to  Kingdomes  ,  and  thofe  wafted 
With  your  invention, to  feme  my  pleafures. 

Have  power  to  bribe  my  life  away  from  him, 

To  whole  ufe  I  am  bid  to  weare  it ;  be  yet  juft. 

And  feeke  no  further  to  pollute  the  ftreame 

D  Of 


Of  my  chaft  thoughts ,  He  rather  choofe  to  die 
Poore  wife  to  Peregrine ,  then  live  a  Kings 
Inglorious  ftrumpet ,  can  you  thinke  my  Lord, 

Should  I  give  up  my  freedome  to  your  bcnde. 

And  for  the  pride  of  wealth,  fell  woman  in  mee, 

(for  (he  muftloofe  that  name, that  once  tumes  whore) 

Could  I  arrive  at  impudence  enough 
To  come  abroad,  and  notbemoud  toHearc 
My  {hams  from  every  tongue,  but  fcorue  my  infamie, 

(As  tis  the  nature  of  this  finne  toftrengthen 
It  felfe  ftill  with  a  greater  )  could  you  thinke. 

If  noe  religion  can  corrcd  your  wildneHe, 

Anothers  price,  o.r  pleafure,  would  not  buy  mee 
Even  from  your  armes  i  there  is  no  faith  in  juft, 

And  fhe  that  dares  befalfe  to  one  fine  loves. 

Will  twine  w.ith  all  the  world,  and  never  blufh  for’^ 

Kiffe,  and  betraie  as  often.  Thinke  on  this. 

And  call  your  felfehome,  , 

Ao.Lady, I  have  heard  you. 

And  doeallowtheexcufe,Idoe  not  urge, 

Although  your  husbands  abfence  may  plead  fpr’t,, 
Youfhouldbegenerallie  at  my  difpofe, 

Difclaime  all  place ,  and  perfon,,biit  what’6  mine, 

I  am  not  fo  ambitious,  my  defires , 

Are  humble,  and  beg  only  fo  mucli  favour 
To  admit  me  to  one  fervice,  (you- know  what 
Tounderftand  by  it  )  and  if  you  like  not 
My  acftivitie  handibmelie,  difeharge  mieeagen. 

Pel.  Work  then  infe<ftion,how  dare  you  fpeake 
This  blafphemie  to  honor,  or  I  heare  it? 

Lo.  I’tsnot  to  be  avoyded,I  have  fecur’d 
Your  Chamber,Ladie. .  ; ,  . 

Bel:  Innocence  defend  mee . 

Lo.  Once  more,  and  nature  worke. 

You  fey  you  love  your  husband,  and  account 
His  abfence  the  miffortune,  that  doth  fit 
Moft  heavie  on  your  foule, this  is  increafd 
%  the  difpaire  of  b.isreturne  j  fince  all 

.  w  i  Hopes 


The  Example 

Hop’s  fled,  tofatiffiehis  deepe  ingagements. 

Which  threaten  ruine  here,!  have  a  mortgage 
Of  his,  for  fumms  lent  by  my  thriving  father. 

Your  joynture,  (  butrelealtby  you,I  take  it  ) 

I  am  fo  much  a  fervant  to  thy  beautie. 

The  (irft  night  I  embrace  thy  delicate  bodie. 

The  Lands  thy  owne  agen ,  a  round  encouragement, 
Bel,  What  doe  iheare? 

Be. If  Lords  fhouldpay  fo  deare  for  every  capering, 
Twou’d  trie  the  backe  of  their  efl  ate :  but  marke  mee, 
I  ha  not  done,  fumme  up  his  other  debts. 

They  fwell  to  thoufands,  be  but  faire  condition’d. 

Tor  everie  time  thou  admit  ft 'mee  after,  to  thy 
Pillow,  I’le  ftrikeofan  hundred  pound. 

Till  all  the  debts  be  unravePd :  In  the  mcane  time 
Thy  husband  fhall  returne ,  and  walke  the  T owne, 
Free  as  an  Alder-man ,  and  be  mace-proofe. 

Shall  live,  and  lie  with  thee,  and  love  thee  too. 

And  praife  thee  for  this  noble  compofltion, 

What  {aid:  ?  I  finde  thy  wifedome  comming  to  thee. 
Should  it  be  knowne,who’lethinke  the  wo  tie  of  thee? 
Alas, good  foule,  ’twas  pure  love  to  thy  husband. 

They  muft  imagine/wrought  with  thee. What  woman 
But  would  to  fave  a  husbands  life,  and  fortune,. 
Venture  a  trifle  ?  nay  they  fhall  commend 
Thy  2<ff ,  and  reade  the  ftorie  to  their  children. 

And  envy  the  example  was  not  theirs, 

I  fhall  have  all  the  blame; ,  but  i’le  endur’t 
For  thy- fake, all  the  tyrannic  will  be  mine. 

But  to  fecure  thy  peace,and  doe  thy  husband 
A  curtefie ,  l’le  runne  a  thoufand  hazards. 

Doe  I  appeare  now  ? 

Bel.  Yes,  a  glorious  monftcr. 

Good  Heaven  l 

Lo.  Once  more  ,  will  you  confent  ? 

Bel.  Neveroh,  never :  let  mee  tell  you,fir. 

You  have  fo  litle  prevail’d  upon  my  Love, 

That  allmoft  1  forget  my  charitie 
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Y’are  a  bad  man :  Fie  {boner  meet  a  bafiliske ,  and  be  one.  ; 

Lo.  Nay  then. - — — •  Hee  drawes  his  Poynard.. 

‘Bel.  What  doe  you  meane  ? 

Lo.  If  foft  intreatics 

With  all  that  man  can  pro mife,, move  you  not 
Tot  he  delight,  I’lefnatch  it  from  your  boforne. 

Nay  never  fhake,  l  ie  change  that  modefl  paleneffe 
Into  a  bluili,  fhall  fpeake  thy  blood  as  hot 
As  myne,  or  leave  thy  veines  dry  as  the  face 
Of  earth,  when  winter  hath  deflowred  her  cheeke, 
Andlealdupallherbeautiesinafroft.  - 

Shee  faints. 

Ha,  Madam,  dead,  helpe:  I  did  but  trie  thee. 

My  Ladie  P  lot t.  a  curfe  upon  your  Plotts. 

J acintha ,  Ladies,  I  am  undone ,  no  helpe  ? 

Dormant  above. 

Dor.  Peace  you’le  wake  my  mafter. 

Lo.  Helpe  here, the  Ladie  'Peregrine  is  dead. 

Dor.  If  fhee  be  dead, dice  wonot  make  a  noyfc,.  .  ■ '  ' 

Would  al  i’thhoufe  were  dead, we  fhouldbe  at  quiet. 

Carrie  your  felfe  civillie  an  i’le  fend  iome  body. 

Lo.  I  fhall  be  in  for  murther,oh  my  fate  ! 

Enter  J  acintha ,  Lady  Plott. 

Ja.  Alas  my  fifter,what  ha  you  done ,  my  Lord  ? 

Lo.  I  know  not  the  extent  of my  offence. 

But  truft  me,  i  le  not  fiie  paft  the  next  Chamber. 

Shew  yourbeft  charitic,ohmy  foule  is  wounded.  Exit. 
La.  Shee  returnes,  give  her  more  ayre. 

Ja.  Oh  my  poore  fifter .welcome  to  life  agen. 

'Bel.  I  know  you  .both,is  nobodie  elfe  with  you  ? 

La.  No  Madam. 

‘Bel.  Not  my  Lord  ? 

La.  Tie  carde  him  the  newes  of  her  recoverie.. 

'Bel,  Praie  let  mee  fee  him. 


inter  Lord,  and  Lady  P lott. 


Ja.  Hee’s  here  too  foone. 

La.Plo.  Chcere  up  your  fpirit  my  Lord,and  fpeake  to  her 


> 


The  Example. 

Shee  is  alive  ,  andlikelic. 

Bel.  You  may  come 
A  litle  neerer ,  if  there  be  no  change 
Inminde, there  is  in  countenance ,  my  Lord, 

I  have  had  a  fhort,.but  plealing  vifion. 

My  thought  fromafteepe  precipice, as  you  were  falling 
Into  the  Sea,  an  arme  chain’d  to  a  Cloud, 

Caught  hold,  and  drew  you  up  to  Heaven. 

Lo.  If  you  dare  heare  mee  fpeake 
Agen  ,  I  dare  fay  more ,  but  to  your  eare. 

Bel.  Ifeeleanevv,  and  fecure  confidence. 

Will  you  vouchfafe  us  favor  ? 

Ia.  Wee’le  not  bee 
At  to  much  diftance. 

Exeunt  Ia.  and  Lady  Tlott. 

Lo.  Can  there  bee  a  hope. 

After  fo  great  a  wrong, to  finde  a  mercie  ? 
Youmuftbeemore  then  woman,  andyouarefcn 
It  was  the  errour  of  my  foule  that  drew 
•The  heavie'tnift  upon  my  eies ,  they  now 
See,  and  admire  your  innocence,  oh  Madam, 

I  have  two  migntiepafTions  within  me  • 

Two,  that  arc  Wellcome,  yet  extreames,  a  Joy, 

To  fee  you  live ,  and  forrow  for  my  trefpaffe 
Againft  fo  bright  a  chaftitie,  to  which, 

I  kneele  within  my  hart,  and  askeforgivenefle. 

2?d/.lfthis  be  earned,  ’tisa  heavenlie  language. 

Lo.  I  feele  a  holie  flame  difperfe  rich  heatc, 

About  me,  the  corruption  of  my  blood 
Is  fallen  awaie ,  and  of  that  virtue,  which 
A  divell  inmee  would  have  betray'd,  I  rife 
A  fervant ,  and  admirer ,  live,  oh  live, . 

Thou  beft  of wives,and  praclife  ftill  new  wonders 
Vpon  the  hart  of  luft  tranffbrmed  men, 

Vntill  time  boaft,  the  example  of  thy  faith 

Hath  purg’d  the  world,  aud  taught  us  how  to  count : 

Ourhowers  by  tby  miracles  .*  I  am 

In  love  now  with  thy  goodneffe ,  by  thy  felfe. 

D  3 


The  Example, 

I  am,  and  by  fomerare  ,  and  unknowne  a<ft, 

Muft  make  a  recompence  to  that  faire  honour, 

I  would  ha  blatted ,  once  againe  forgive  mee. 

And  hide  the  fhame,my  foule  does  blufhto  thinke  on. 

Bel,  This  is  an  noble  change,  and  fpeaks  his  nature 
-Not  barren,  when  good  feedes  are  trufled  with  it. 

Enter  Lady  Tlott ,  and,  Jacintha, 
la.  Hee’s  gone. 

Flo.  And  did  not  minde  us. 

Tel.  I  amforie, 

I  could  have  chain’d  my  cares  to  his  difeourfe. 

And  willinglie  ha  growne  old  to  have  heardhim: 
Madam,  the  Character  of  praife  you  gave  him. 

Is  fhort  of  that  true  noblenefle.  I  finde. 

Tlo  And  yet  you  were  not  willing  to  beleeve  it. 

I  thinke  I  know  a  man. 

Ia.  How  is  this  filler? 

I  hope  y’are  not  in  earned,  though  hee  bee 
A  Lord,  as  who  can  helpe,  in  my  judgement 
There  are  noe  mountaines  of  fuch  noblenefle 
As  you  commend  his  talke,  if  he  fpeake  not: 

Another  language  to  the  eare ,  could  never. 

Raviih  my  underftanding  ,  though  I  muft 
Confeife  ’tis  wild  enough  ,  I  doe  beginne 
To  feare  you,  fifter. 

Tet.  Bee  more  charitable, 

I  apprehend  your  trouble,  and  fliall  give  you 
A  faire  account  of  his,  and  my  owne  honour. 

I  could  bee  merrie  now.  Exit. 

Flo.  Here  are  Gentlemen. 

Ja.  My  cuftomers. 

Enter  Confident,  Vayne-man,  P  umkeftone. 
C°n.  Where  is  my  Lord  ? 

Tel.  Hee’s  gone,  Jir. 

Con.  I  am  fare  hee  has  left  a  hart  behind  with  you, 
Moft  excellent  of  beauties,  inwhofetruft, 

Tisfafer,  and  more  warme,  then  inhisbofbme. 

Doe  you  not  finde  him  a  brave  Gentleman  ? 


He  has  but  one  fault  Ladis,hee’s  to  modeft: 

But  your  diferetion  mult  help,  t  hat. 

*  'Bel.  I  honour  him. 

Con- Tidwell  and  wife!  ie  done. 

Bel.  Pray  tell  mee,  fir, 

I  have  heard  &  litle  tryall  of  your  wit, 

Are  you  honeft  too  ? 

C00.  Honeft  too? 

I  never  did  fufped  your  Ladyftv’ps 
Breeding,  and  yet  this  queftionin  publike, 

Would  flagger  the  opinion. 

Bel.  But  you  having  a  leading  voyce. 

Con.  1  ha  not  art  to  helpe  you, 

Though  I  confefle,  I  might  orerule  fome  witts 
O’th  lower  claiTe  ,are  you  honeft  too? 

Befides  the  freedome  of  my  birth,  and  wealth 
Gf  blood,  I  boaft  no  ovrer-fwelling  fortune*, 

As  to  what  purpofe,  fhould  my  witts  bee  clog’d 
With  heavie  acres,  when  the  Town’s  Exchequer- 
Is  mine,  and  every  Mercer  is  my  Tenant, 

I fhe  pretend  to  wit,  and  hope  to  juftifie 
His  fhop-booke,  and  orthographic  of  his  bills : 

I  would  not  have  the  fcandall  on  my  name. 

To  be  cal’d  honeft,  i’th  ftrickt  fenfe  I  meane, 

And  asittyes  my  blood  up,for  aDukc-dome: 

But  you  are  for  my  Lord,  and  I  allow  it. 

How  thrive  my  gallants  here  ? 

Ia.  They  cannot  choofe 
But  profper,  fir,  and  much  the  better  for 
Your  commendations. 

Va.  Y ou  may  take  bis  opinion  Ladie,tis  authenticke 
la,  But  a  litle  of  your  patience :  ifl  found 
W  ithin  me,  that  ftrong  appetite  to  marrie , 

Who  fhall  proted  me  from  the  ft  a  tute  gentlemen  ? 
If  it  be  fellonie  to  have  two  husbands, 

I  will  not  marrie  above  one  for  certaine. 

Con‘  Shee  s  right  for  that,  ’tis  dangerous. 

Bn.  Caft  lotts. 


- twite  zrmfif.  • 

la.  And  tic  my  love  to  chance, forbid  difcretion. 

Va.  Thoofe  whom  you  love  beft. 

Ia.  That’s  to  bee  refolu’d 
By  your  demon  ft  ration ,  who  loves  me  beft. 

For  if  there  be,  marke  what  I  tell  you, Gentlemen, 

But  the  hundred  part  of  a  graine  difference, 

In  your  affeftions,  befhrew  mee  ,if 
I  choofe  the  lighteft. 

Both.  How’s  this  ? 

Con.  Wifdome  Gentlemen, 

And  muft  bee  allow’d. 

Pa.  Let  him  bee  the  judge, 

Hee  knowes  us  both  to  a  fcruple. 

Con.  Excufe  me  Gentlemen, 

’Tis  fit  the  Ladie  fatiffie  her  judgment. 

Although  I  hate  partialitie  ,  it  becomes  not 
I  ftiould  bee  here  definitive ,  to  perplexe 
Thefreedome  of  her  choice.. 

Va.  What  thinke  you  to  agree  among  our  felves.? 

la.  Sure  hee  that  dares 
Doe  mod  for  my  fake  will  deferue  mee  beft. 

Con.  Dee  heare  that  refolution,  bee  rul’d 
I’le  open  fuch  a  path  to  your  ambition — — 

Pa.  No  more. 

Va.  At  our  next  vifit,  youfhall  know  us  Ladie, 

Flo.  Nay  Gentlemen  lefts  to  gleeke. 

Va.  Commaund  us  Madam. 

Flo.  You  and  my  Cozen  may 
To  the  fame  exercife. ' 

'Bel.  I  would  bee  excufed 
For  fome  few  minuites.  > 

Con.  If  it  pleafe  you  Lady, 

Week  pafte  that  time  at  fant :  did  you  not  finde 
My  Charatfter  true  ofthofe  rotten  glo-wormes  ? 

Ia.  You  did  a  high  favor. 

Con.  you  confult 

Your  honor  in  the  acknowledgment,  I  waite  you. 

Ia.  When  will  you  open,  fir, the  booke  ofdeftinie 
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And  read  the  name  you  talke  on?  I  am  confident. 

He  muft  be  mailer  of  an  active  foulc 
Whom  you  preferre,  if  I  miflikehisperfon, 

I’le  marry  his  wit,  but  weloofetime,  you’ le  follow.  Exeunt 
Manet  Lady  Bellamia. 

Bel.  Methinkes  I  feelc  fome  new  accede  of  comfort. 
Something  that  tells  me, I  am  neere  a  blefltng, 

Of  elfe  my  poore  hart  fiattets  mec. 

Enter  Page. 

P4.My  Lord  commanded  me  prefent  you  his  beft  fervicc, 

And  with  it,  thefe  :  he  bad  mee  fay,  they  are 
Prologue  to  that  reward  hee  hath  defign’d 
Your  virtue,  I  was  glad  to  heare him  fay  fo. 

And  never  went  more  nimblie  on  his  meiTage. 

2?<?/.Thc  mortgage  ?  this  confirmes  me,  he  is  noble, 

A  wealthie  Carkanet ;  though  I  cannot  merit 
Thisbountie  from  him,  I  am  rich  in  thank’s.  ' 

But  prethee  tell  me  boy ,  didft  not  thou  bring 
Letters,  and  other  Jewells  to  me?  Pa.  Yes. 

Bel.  If  I  remember,  you  did  fpeake  an  other 
Meaning,  then  what  you  now  deliver. 

Pa.  Madam, 

Although  the  narrow  tie  of  dutie  bind  mee. 

To  the  difeharge  of  his  commands,  which  it 
Becomes  no  fervant  to  difpute,  I  meete 
Honeft  imployments  with  more  cherefullnelTe. 

Bel.  Thou  haft  a  model!  countenance,  here  s  to  buy  the  -  j[  .yv 
Garters,  and  Rofes. 

Pa.  when  I  goe  upon 
Lafcivious  errands.  Madam,  I  take  monic, 

There  is  no  other  benefit  belongs  to  ’em, 

But  good  ones  pay  themfelvcs,!  am  rewarded, 

I  fhall  have  caufe  to  thankeyou for  my  Lord, 

If  he  preferue  this  temper.  Exit. 

Bel.  A  good  boy  '.this  is  not  the  religion  of  all  Pages, 

They  are  a  prefent  worth  acceptance. 

The  piety  came  with  ’em  more  then  doubles 
Their  value,  if  vice  blufh  not  at  rewards, 

E 


There 
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There  is  no  (ha  me  for  virtue  to  receive  them?  t 
But  What’s  all  this  to  me,that  am  poore  fliH 
Without  my  Peregrine  ?  who  all  this  while 
Treads  the  uneaven  path  ofwarre,  and  danger,. 

This  verie  minute, for  ought  I  can  tell. 

Wounded  upon  fomefervice,  or  ingag’d, 

To  (land  the  murdring  Gannon  ,oh,  my  blood 
Growes  pale  within  me  to  imagine ,  what 
Horror  attends  the  Soldier, 

Enter  Dormant. 

Dor.  Madam  ,  Madam. 

Tel.  Ha,  my  hart  tremble?- 

Dor.  Sir  Walter  Teregrine. 

Tel.  Thy  lookes  fpeake  comfort,  what  of  him? 

Dor.  Hee  is  return’d. 

Tel.  Landed  ? 

Dor.  Hee’s  marching  up  theftaires,  with  another  foldade 
Tough  as  his  Jerkin,  he  has  a  tilting  feather, 

And  lookes  foe  delperatelie,  /  feare  they  have 
'Brought  home  two  regiments  that  wonot  bee 
Caiheer’d  without  a  drift. 

Enter  Jir  Walter  Peregrine ,  and a  C apt atne,  t  ' 

They  are  here  allready. 

Tel. Oh  l  let  me  die  into  his  armes,  my  Teregnne. 

Sir.  Mybeft  of  life.' 

Tel.  Let  teares  of  joy  falute  thee, 

Wellcome, ten  thoufand  wellcomes. 

Sir.  I  embrace 

Millions  of  blifle  in  thee ,  but  let  not  our 
Joy  make  us  unmannerlie,  be  (low 

One  welcome  on  my  friend,,  : 

Tel.  Your  pardon,  fir. 

If  after  many  yeeres  of  abfence,  I 
Dwell  long  upon  a  husbands  entertainment. 

And  if  you  thinke  I  have  expreft  a  truth 

Of  joy  to  fee  him,  you  will  eafdie 

Beleeve  the  man,  whom  hee  calls  friend,i  s  welcome. 

Cap.  Madam,  you  honour  mee,  it  were  a  ftnne 
-  Not 
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Not  to  bee  confident. 

Sir.  And  are  Wee  met  ? 

Tel.  Never  I  hope  to  part  agen,  ’tis  time 
Wee  now  Yhould  grow  together. 

Cap.  You’le  dlfpence 

With  mee  for  Tome  howers ,  I  have  friends  expe<X 
At  my  returne  a  vifit. 

Sir  I  fhall  not 

Defire  you  to  let  fall  no  mention 
Of  mee,  the  litle  flay  I  purpofc  here. 

You  may  imagine,  carries  danger  with  it. 

Cap.  I  Hope  you  know  me  better.  Exit. 

Sir.  Nobleft  friend. 

Bel. I  heard  fbme  words  found  moft  unkindly  from  you. 
You  nam’d  a  litle  ftay,  have  1  fcarce  feene 
My  happineffe ,  and  muft  be  fad  againe 
Tothinkeit  willfb  foone  be  ravifh’d  from  mee  l 
Sir.  Alas  my  poore  Tellamia^X  have  made 
No  purchafe  but  of  wounds,  fince  my  departure. 

I  have  paide  fome  debts  of  warre, but  cannot  promife 
To  cancell  one,  that  threatens  mee  at  home  • 

What  wee  have  more  then  to  fupplie  our  wants, 
C'onfumes  on  the  Drum  head,  I  was  ambitious 
To  fee  thee,  and  this  gentleman  returning 
With  expectation  to  levie  men 
Gave  mee  the  opportunitie,  but  I  dare 
Promife  my  felfe  no  dwelling  here,  fcarce ownc 
My  face  before  a  fim-beame,  I  muft  walke 
1’th  darke  to  all  the  world  but  thee,  Tellamia  : 

But  truft  mee,  when  my  body  is  cal’d  hence 
By  miferie  of  my  fate,  it  takes  not  all 
The  foule  it  brought,  much  ftay  es  tawaite  on  thee 
I  know  it  would  afflict  thee  more ,  to  fee  mee 
A  prilbner,  chain’d  to  heavie  debts,  and  fhame. 

Tel.  Thy  ftate  is  not  fo  loft ,  and  miferable. 

As  ’tis  prefented  in  thy  feares ,  lqoke  here, 

And  thanke  a  providence ,  that  fmil.es  upon  us,  ’ 

This  is  recover’d ,  wee  have  fome  Land 


Agen 


7 he  Example.  * 

A  gen,  by  whofe  revenue  wee  may  live. 

And  expedt  better  fortunes,  I  have  Jewells  too,. 

Bright  ones,  and  rich. 

Sir.  You  have  indeed. 

'Be/.  Poffeflb 

What  I  enjoy  .and  let  us  live  together. 

Sir.  It  cannot,  cannot  be,  alas  Bel/amia, 

How  flattring  imagination  would  cozen  us, 

I  am  beyond  feaftill,  in  my  cold  Tent, 

Where,  though  my  bleeps.  be  broken  with  the  noyf’e 
Of  warre.  I  now  fccurelie  dreame  of  thee. 

And  of  my  comming  home,  and  talking  to  thee. 

That  thou  art  rich  in  land  agen  and  Jewells, 

Shadowes,  rneere  Jhadowes  :  I  am  wearie  of 
This  dreame,  fome  charitable  cannon  wake  me. 

'Be/.  Sir  you  may  truft  your  eyes,thcfeare  no  formes,  in  aerie 
npprehenfion ,  bat  the  truth  of  things,  that  call  you  to  bc- 
leeve,  and  u(e  them  astimelie  benefits  :  yet  i  may  allow  you 
to  wonder,  there's  a  ftory  will  deferve  it. 

Sir.  I  know  not  what  I  feare  ,  dee  thinks  ’tis  true  then  ?  1 
3  will  have  reafon  for  this  faith  ,  pray  tell  me. 

How  came  you  by  this  wealth  ,  certainelie  I  left 
No  fummes  to  purchafe  thefe ,  more  my  iniuftice 
To  thee,  whofe  plentiful  1  eftate  I  ruin’d. 

Bel.  A  friend  ,  a  noble  friend. 

Sir.  That  died,  and  gave  thee  ■ 

•  A  fwelling  legacie, 'and  thou  haft  made 
This  ufe  on’t  to  releafc  thy  defperate  land. 

Buy  thee  a  Carkanet  ,  and  this  proud  blaze 
Of  other  Jewells..  .  Y;  -  :n' 

Bel.  if  you  pleafe  to  heare  mee, 

I  muft  declare,  thefe  are  the  bounty  cf 
A  living  friend.  . 

Sir.  hiving  ,  i  .  r  'i - 

Bel.  A  Gentlemdrt  — —  { i.  d  <>•  r  -rtf.  I  v?'l  L’ 

Sir.  A  Gentleman  ?  fbrbeare  I  am  not  well.  : 

B el.  One  you  are  bound  to  honour. 

Sir.  Tha’ft  undone  me,  .  ,  • 

tfi 3’;  '  -  •  '■  -  Do  nor j 


The  Exartyiei 


Doc  net, do  not  name  him, 

I  know ,  and  feele  too  much. 

'Bel.  Beleeveme,  iir, 

My  ftorie’s  full  of  innocence, and  when 

You  have  more  knowledge  of this  friend,  you’lequitr 

Your  feares,  and  call  him  to  your  hart. 

Sir.  My  hart 

Is  very  bu(ie,yet  you-  may  tell  mee 

His  name,  to  whole  ftrange  bounty  I  am  lo  oblig’d. 

2?f/.Moreto  his  virtue,  though  his  title 
Carrie  the  ihine  of  honor,  he  has  a  fettle 
More  glorious  ;  have  patience  but  to  heare  mee. 

You  will  confelfe  it ,  and  reward  his  pietie 
With  praife  above  a  man ,  and  be  in  love 
With  him  your  fclfc-  ,, 

Sir.  In  Love - — 

Bel.  The  Lord  Fitzavaricc. 

Sir ,  Ha  ?  the  wanton  Lord  Fitzetvarice. 


to 


Thou  mod  undone  of  women,  did  my  abience  ' . 
So  forfit  me,  or  ebbeof  wealth  corrupt 
Thy  giddie  foule,  thou  couldft  imagine,  I 
Would  thanke  thy  luft  to  peece  up  my  wild  mines  ? 
Tranlforme  mee  gentle  Heaven,: " 

Tor  if  I  be  a  man  ,  and  hold  the  knowledge 
Of  this  dishonour,  I  fnall  doe  an  acl 
Equall  to  this,  and  murder  this  falfe  woman. 

Have  I  thought  life  not  tedious  for  thy  lake. 

And  in  my  povertie  fumm’d  up  wealth  enough 
But  in  my  hopes  to  fee  thee,  were  my  winters 
Not  cold,  when  I  but  thought  /  had >BellUnna; 
Were  all  the  toy  les, and  troubles  of  my  faring, 

Not  valued  for  this  harveft  ?  corfc  upon 
Thy  Salarie,  were  it  a  price  to  buy 
All  Kingdoms ,  that  the  Sunnee’re  died  abeimeon. 
Earn’d  from  thy  bodies  infamie,  I’de  choole 
To  live  i’th  galley  firft,  and  chain’ d  to’th  oare. 

Give  up  my  breath  through  torture.  Tie  to  prilbn. 
And  Wellcome  all  the  flings,  that  want  of  libertie, 

:  E  3 
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Difeafe,and  Famine,  can  let  fall  upon  mec. 

And  call  thee  yet  more  killing  then  all  they. 

Till  my  hard  Creditors  forgive  mee  in  pitty , 

And  curfethee  into  all  I  have  fufter’d,  - 
Wives  fhall  aycufe  thy  periurie,  whole  adl 
Is  able  to  make  all  the  truth  fufpedled, 

And  Virgins  frighted  at  thy  name ,  refolve 
Never  to  marrie  ,  while  the  race  of  men 
Curfethee,  for  whom  they  nere  fhallfpring  agett. 

But  I  let  paffion  foole  mee,  and  my  tameneffe 
May  prompt  thee  to  more  finne,  Tie  bee  reveng’d ; 

But  firft  on  him,  that  grafted  fhame  upon  mee : 

It  fhall  bee  thy  firft  punishment ,  to  fee 

Him  bleeding, where  is  he? come  what.fine  conveiances 

To  keepeycur  Goate  clofe,  till  time  play  the  baud, 

And  iecure  all  your  ruttings  ?  I  mull  finde  him, 

Appeare  then  ftainc  to  honor.  Lordly  diveli: 

Where  art  ?  Fitzavarice  >  Fitzavartcc  l 
Enter  Dormant. 

Whofe  reeking  fquire  are  you  fir ,  ha  my  Lords? 

Shew  mee  ftrait  where  this  Fox  doth  Earth  himfelfe. 

Or  Tie - 

Dor. I  know  not  where  my  Lord  is,but  ther’s  one  a  Bed. 

Sir.  A  Bed,  expecting  her,  where  ? 

Dor.  But  hee’s  afleepe,  you’le  wake  him. 

Sir^  Shew  mee  villaine  quicklie. 

Dor.  Oh, this  way,  fir.  Exeunt. 

'Bel.  Has  miferie  a  name  beyond  my  fullering  ? 

Hath  love ,  and  fortune  both  confpir’d  to  drop 

Their  flings  into  my  bo.fome  ?  •'  <  ■■■''■ 

Within.  Help z  Dormant. 

Enter  Sir  Solitary  in  his  Jhirt  perfited  by  Sir  Walter. 

Flo.  A  plott,  a  plott  to  murther  me,  hold,  what  art  ? 

My  Nephew  ;  ha  / 

Sir.  ’Tis  not  he,  Uncle  you  mufl; 

Excufe  my  complement,  he  fhall  not  file  mee.  Exit.  ' 

Bio.  Who  goes  about  to  flie  ?  he  did  not  wound  me:, 

A  naked  man  is  foone  undone,  ’tis  wifedome 
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To  fleepc  hereafter  in  a  flairt  of  Maile, 

When  came  he  hither,  from  the  nether-lands  ? 

Heeisfent  upon  fome  murdringdefigne; 

But  why  with  his  fword  drawne,  why  not  a  knife  ? 

Some  great  man  is  in  danger, ha !  my  Neece  weeping. 

Tie  fift  her ,  Bellamia  ? 

2fc/.  Oh  my  husband,  fir  . 

Sol.  Nay, then  there  is  a  plott,whom  would  hekill  ? 

'Bel.  The  Lord  Fitzav  (trice, 

Sol. I  knew  it  was  fome  great  man  miift  be  vifited 
Beneath  the  ribbs,  men  of  &ch  vaft  eftates 
Are  not  long  lived. 

Enter  Dormant. 

Dor.  I  know  not  what  t©  do,  fir^ 

Sol.  Hee’s  i’th  confpiracy,  reveale  the  plottto  me. 

Dor.  My  fellow  Oldrat  metthiffi,  fir. 

Sol.  Ha ,  more  traitors. 

I  did  lufpedl  that  fooles  fimplicity,  J 

What  man  is  to  be  trufted  ?  if  thele  men  ' 

Thrive  in  their  firft  attempt, the  fiat’s  in  danger. 

This  Oldrat  is  a  politician. 

3’le  (land  upon  my  guard,entrench,  and  dare 
The  Ghoft  of  Tilly.  y  :'-.u  f  J 

Dor.  ’Tis  not  verie  warme ,  fir. 

Sol.  Your  cold  confiderations  arebeft. 

But  I’le  to  bed  agen.  r  :i  ;<l 

Dor.  They  are  here ,  oh  /  1  •  Exit',"-  ';  " 

Enter  Sir  Walter  >  Bell :  and  Oldrat.  ‘  / 

Sol.  Away. 

Shall  wee  bee  never  free  from  plotts  ?  Exit,  : 

Sir.  Wal.  Has  he  beetle  gone  this  Bower-  jt!- 
Old.  Yes,  andpleafeyour worfhip,  -  „f  -  ,  '  ic"!i :  7  . 
Would  I  were  well  gon  too.  •  7  •  -Exit. 

Bel.  Yet  will  you  heareme,  fir. 

dVV.Andtruft  the  language  ofyourteares?they’re  falfCj 
Your  gamefter  fhall  weepe  blood  :  here  we  lint  wifi: 

Our  harts, fet  up  o’th  tfade ,  the  youth  -will  joyne. 
Thoumaicftbe  fiill  but  not  mine.  Exit, 

A  ft  us 
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A<5tus  Quartus. 

Enter  Sir  Walter,  and  C  apt  nine, as  camming  from 
a  Taverne. 

Within.  All’s  paid, and  yee  are  welcome  gentlemen . 

£"<*/>.  So, fo,this  Taverne  was  Well  though  upon: 

In  my  opinion,  ’tis  a  great  deale  better 
Then  to  have  trailed  your  o  wne  pallion 
Infuch  a  caufe  ,  which  eafilie  might  engage  you 
To  danger, when  your  rage  grew  high,  and  loud. 

Sir. I  have  obey’d  your  counfell :  you  wil  carry  this?1  [ 

Cap.  I  have  promif’d  you. 

Sir.  And  yet  you  mult  acknowledge 
The  wrong  is  greater  then  te  bee  contain’d 
Within  this  narrow  leafe,  and  till  1  have 
Reveng’d,  it  fwellseach  minute  to  a  volume. 

Cap.  My  Lord  is  noble  this  way,  and  be  confident. 

Will  render  you  an  account ,  worthie  his  perion, 

Though  I  am  lorry  to  falute  him  firft. 

With  a  defiance.  .  .  r  < 

Sir.  Sha’t  not  for  all  the  World 
Doe  thy  felfe  preiudice  in  his  favor  ,  i’le 
Difengage  thee  agen. 

C<*p.Nowyou  difhonor  me,though  he  has  bin  pleafd 
To  ufe  me e  nobly  when  we  met  at  'Bergen, 

T  hat  mull  not  barre  the  office  of  a  gen  tleman 
To  his  friend :  he  has  been  a  Soldier  himfrlfe, 

And  muft  grant  this  an  ad  of  my  profeffion. 

You  arecertaine  he  has  done  the  in/urie  ? 

For ’t  is  not  fafe  to  trull  fufpitiqn, 

In  things  of  thishigh  nature  ;  Life  and  Honor 
Mull  not  bee  queftion’d  upon  naked  feares. 

And  windie  fuppofitions,  pardon  mee 
This  plaineneffe,  you  imagine  I  dare  fight. 

Sir.  Shall  1  beleeve  ’tis  day,  when  I  behold 
The  Sunncdifperfe  his  beames  about  the  World  ? 

Do 


j  bet,  ample. -  ■ 

Doe  I  know  cold,or  heate,  or  when  I  thirft  ? 

Shall  I  be  confident  we  talke  together? 

My  caufe  will  aske  the.lame  degree  of  faith, 

As  built  on  equall  certainty. 

Caplurgsk' 

No  farther  : 

Is  not  that  hee  ? 

•  Enter  Fitzavarice  and  Page. 

Sir.  Tis  the  fame. 

Cap  .With-dra  w,  be  carcfull  of  your  fclfe,  Ilemeete 
At  your  Uncles  houfe,  and  give  you  an  account 
Of  this  imployment. 

‘P^.Shee  is  an  excellent  woman, 

If’tbe  no  wrong  to  her  goodndfe  that  I  {pond 
My  childiih  chara&er.  . 

Lo.  Th’art  right,  fhe  is 
Indeed  boy,and  fhews  fairer  for  that'goodncffe, 

I  have  done  nothing  yet  to  cherifh  her 
Rare  pietie ,  or  to  deferue  my  pardon. 

I’le  fludie  both. 

Cap.  My  Lord, an  humble  fervapt — . 

Lo.  Captaine  you  honour  mee. 

Welcome  to  England,  how  doc  all  our  friends 
Fth  low-Countries  ? 

C^p.Happie  in  being  your  feryants, 

Zo.When  Landed  you  ? 

Cap.  But  this  morning,  I  am  fortunate 
In  this  opportunity,  my  Lord,  to  fpeake  with  you. 
And  to  prefent 
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Lo.Somc  letters,  you  oblige  me, 

How  does  fir  Walter  ^Peregrine  ? 

Cap.  Well,  • 

If  pleafe  you  command  your  boy  more  diftance  s 
This  paper  comes  from  him.My  Lord,I  fhould 
Be  guiltie  of  much  finne  to  your  owne  honour, 
Nottoaffure  my  felfo  noble  conftrudtion 
From  you,  1  had  no  thought  within  this  howef, 
To  have  brought  more  then  my  humble  fcrVicc 

F  r' 
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^"yourLordThip,  which /hall  ft  ill 'be  fairelie  yours . 

Pag.  I  doe  not  like, 'this  foldads  EmbafTage: 

A  challenge  /  fome  young  Gentlemen  that  have 
Strong  purfes  and  faint  fbules,do  life  to  fine  fbr’tj  ' 

As  Citizens  doe  for  Sheriflfes :  theTowne  fwafh-Buckfers 
Pradife  thefe  feates,  and  live  by’t  ,•  but  my  Lord 
Hath  beaten  that  opinion  out  of  fome, 

It  fhould  appeare,  all  are  not  yet  converted. 

Lo.  How’s  this  ? 

Cap.  He  appearcs  noble,  and  not  mou’af. 

Lo.  Are  you  acquainted  With  his  difeotitents  ? 

Cap.  He  has  imparted  fbme,,  but  I  have  no 
Commiflion  to  expoftulrftd, 

Lo.  I  thanke  you. 

You  fhew  your  felfe  a  Gentleman,  and  his  friend. 

He  fhall  heare  from  me ,  I  had  ambition 
To  enjoy  you  longer  :  but  the  termes  of  honour 
Threaten  on  both  fides,  know  me  for  your  fervanb 
Pray  heaven  he  inj’urc  notthe  innocent  Lady. 

He  has  directed  where  to  fend’  to  him, 

And  fo  againe  /  thanke  you  noble  Captaine1. ' 

Cap.  Your  Lordfhips  honorer.  Exit l 

Lo.  Thiscame  unlook’d  for, but  I  mufl  not  wave  it, 
O’th  fodaine  whom  fhall  I  employ  ?  I  cannot 
Want  friends  ambitious  of  thefe  engagements  : 

The  next  I  meet. 

Enter  Confident. 

Confident  >  Heehasprofeft  his  foule  was  mine. 

Tie  trie  him  for.  his  body  in  this  aeftion. 

Yet  he  that  is  not  honeft, dares  not  fight  Hire. 

Con.  My  honorable  Lord. 

Lo.  Oh  Matter  (Confident, 

Your  hopes  thrive  in  your  miftreffe  ? 

Co.  Your  Lordfhip 

Was  plcaf’d  to  advance  ’em  ,  fheaffe&s  my  wit. 

And  bold  difeourfe ,  I  tame  and  winderher  foule, 

Shee  loves  mee  infinitelie, 

Ao-Thope  not,  harke,' 


7 be  Example, 

Be  not  too  forward,  Fme  acquainted  with 
Her  difpofition ,  doe  not  flatter  her. 

Nor  feeme  to  dote ,  fhee’le  triumph  then  :  if  yoti 
Would  make  all  fure,berul’d by  me,  and  flight  her. 
And  fhec  will  court  you,  ’tis  thetricke  of  Ladies, 

If  you  abufc  her ,  ’twere  not  much  amiffe. 

I  would  not  have  the  wench  undoe  her  felfc 
Vpon  this  fellow.  I  advifethebeft 
And  fpeedieft  way,  for  i  expert  your  promife. 
When  fiie  is  yours,  to  bring  us  more  acquainted. 

Con.  Be  confident  my  Lord,  good  manners  will 
Inftrurt  me  to  allow  you  the  firft  fruits. 

It  was  the  fafhion  of  our  northerne  Princes : 

And  challenge  it  from  your  poore  Homager. 

I  fliall  be  as  warmethe  fir  11  night  with  her  Land, 

And  monie’s.  Ihen  it  feemes  you  have  no  hopfe 
To  fpring  her  filler. 

Lo.  Since  our  laft  falute. 

Icicles  hang  upon  mv  lippe. 

Cow.  My  wife,  fori 

Dare  fpeake  her  fo,  with  fmiles  fliall  chafe 
That  winter }and  fhoot  fpring  throughout  your  blood ; 
You  ihall  not  only  from  her  lippe  taft  Cherries, 

But  flie  fliall  plant  ’em  with  her  amorous  kilfe 
Vpon  your  ownc,  and  they  fliall  grow  from  thence 
To  tempt  the  Queene  of  Love  to  Adonis  garden  : 

It  fliall  bee  happinefle  enough  for  me,  to  watch 
The  Hefperides ,  but  in  no  Dragons  fhape. 

That  you  may  rifle  with  fecuritic 
The  golden  Orchard,  I  fliall  boaft  enough 
By  having  an  Elyfium  to  ferueyou  ; 

Her  eyes  are  wealth  enough  to  me,  above 
ArocKc  of  Diamonds,  her  breath  rich  gummes 
Sweeter  then  thofc  the  Phcnix  makes  her  Altar, 

When  flie  is  her  owne  facrifice,  and  fannes 
The  glowing  Pile  with  her  gray  wings ;  her  voy  ce 
Enough  for  me,  whofe  harmonic  would  build  * 

Vp  Tbabes  agen,  and  make  it  after  move, 
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And  follow  her  •  onetouch  of  her  foft  pahne 
Is  health  enough  to  me,  and  were  I  old 
As  Efon,  would  reftore  mya<ftive  nerve's, 

And  date  my, youth  at  thirtie:;  I  cangather  ,-.i  :  ss  l  zi 1 

Warme  Snow  fromherfaircbrow,  her  chin, her  neck*  '  -  r  bt:A 
And  at  my  eyes  drinke  enough  immortalitie  .• 

Sated  with  thcfe,  I’le  finde  new  appetite, 

And  come  a  wanton  ftrawberying  to  her  cheekcs.  • ' 

Lo.  No  more,  you  have  expreft  in  thifcyour  faith  *  '  otxjl 
To  me,  which  I  ain  bound  in  honour  to  . 

Acknowledge,,  and  without moreftudy,  have 

A  fit  occafion  to  requite,  and  fhew 

Howneare  I  place  your  love,  there  is  a  difference 

Bet  weene  another  gentleman ,  and  my  felfe,  * 

Growne  to  a  challenge,!  muftanfwer  it,  - 

You  that  are  fo  wdl  read  in  bookes ,  cannot 

Be  ignorant  of  man,  Tie  tru ft  my  life  - 

And  honor  with  no  fecond,  but  your  felfe. 

C°EAy  Lord  I  fee  you  know  me,  and  am  blcft 
The  chofen  man  to  ferue  you,  from  a  troupe 
Of  lives  at  your  command,  I  fliouldhave  envied 
His  fete,  on  whom  elfe  you  had  throwne  this  .honor. 

A^.SorefolutePyou  have  not  feene  fir  Walter  Peregrine, 

Hee’s  return’d. 

CoA  hearefome  whifper — 

Lo. I  have  nam’d  my  enemie,the  defy  ance  comes  from  him, 

Co. Hee’s  jealous  ofhis  wife,  good  gentleman, 

And  wod  be  a  cuckold  upon,  record. . 

Lo.  Call  on  mee 

An  bower  hence,  I’le  be  at  home,-  and  uie  . 

Your  friend  fhip  for  the  burden  of  an  anfwen  Exit. 

Co. I  fhall  thinke  Time  hath- loft  his  wings  till  then. 

He  put  me  to  it  cunninglie ,  but  his . 

Tixoverie  releev’d  me,  though  I  make 
A  noyfe  i’th  Towne,and  am  admir’d  for  bouncing, 

I  am  coole  enqugh  i’th  dogge-days :  my  Lords  Scrivener, 

Enter  Scrivener . 

fortune  prefents  him  to  my  wi  th,  the  man 

Of 


ine  r^i" 

Of  all  the  World  mod  ufefiill  to  my  purpofe. 

Scr  .Matter  Confident  yR.aptptrey  out  molt  humble  feryant — - 
j  Co.When  faw  you  the1  flukes  F^wf-ww^pd  Pnmiceftme? 
•SVr.Not fince  I  a  thhhfendpeundi  j t; 

C<?.Now  you  put  hnaii0miB4e  Qf  debt* ,  has  nQtf  tccuttrl  ' 
Sir  Walter  Peregrine  a  name  within  ;  ;  :  >  !  ■  K 

Some  lift  of  yours  ?  lias  he  ho  creditors 
By  your  acquaintance  ? 

Scr.  I  befeech.you  doe-pot  ,  , 

Vex  me  with  his  remembrance.  I  baee  paid , 

Some  monies  for  him,  he  has  other  friends  /o 
That  would  be  glad  to  embrace  him. 

Co.  Surehee  would  not  , 

Be  luch  a  tray  tor  not  to  fecure  the?.  o’!  ' 

<fcr  .Would  I  could  reach  hifnt  !j,  -  ! .,  : 

Co.  Why  hee  is;  return’d , 

Within  this  foure  and  twentie  hewers,  you  may 
Salute  him  too.  Alas,  a  fumme  may  bee 
The  ruineof  thy  fortunes,  could  he  have! 

So  litle  chantie  ?  :  .  ,d  .  : 

Scr.  1  would  fhew 

As  much  to  him,  if  I  could  fet  my  phangs  on  him, 

Co.I  have  ever  wifh’dthee  well, and  ifthou  darft 
Be  fecret,  He  direeft  thee  to  recover  him, 

I  cannot  lay  the  deb’t  ;,may  be,;  the  Knight 
Is  poore  ftill. 

Scr  Hang  him,  Mafter  Confident 
It  will  refreih  my  hart  to  be  reveng’d  ,* 

Some  fay  mens  blood,  I  fay  their  bones  are  fweeteft. 

I’de  make  himan  example,  fie  not  tell 
My  fliirt  on’t,  how  honeft  Mafter  C-onfident  ? 

Enter  Sir  Walter . 

Co. Pate  dotes  upon  thee,  he,  the  very  hee, 

Be  art-full,  j’lefalute him,  and  delaie 
His  pace  with  fome  difeourfe,  whilft  you 
Fetch  fhoulder -clappers,  noble  Sir  Walter  Peregrine , . 

I  feele  a  fpring-tide  in  my  hart  of  joy,  0 
Swell  to  congratulate  your  fafereturne, 
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The  To  wne  ha  s  droup'd  for  your  focietkr. 

Sir  You  are  ftill  the  eliganr  time  wit, /am  happy 
To  witnefle  both  your  brainc,and  body  flori/h. 

Con.  What  news  abroad  ?  all  expectation 
Is  fixt  upon  this  fummers  warre,  wee  breath  ■ 
Nothing  but  German  aire ,  allthough  the  chance 
Of  warre  be  uncertaine,  you  can  tell  which  hand 
Is  fortunate,  how  ha  the  Dice  runne  hitherto  ? 

Sir.  Iher’s  not  much  wonne,  or  loft,  woy  .  i->- 

fon.  No  Townes  of  note  '  ]  v  m 
Taken?noconvoyes  ofprovifion  :  ' 

Cutoff? 

Sir.  Sir  you  are  inquifitive ,  as  if 
You  would  tume  Gallobelgicus,  l  am 
On  fome  affaires  now,  that  importune  their 
Dif  patch, my  Hay  being  ihort  I  mult  attend  them. 

Con.  Nay  prethec  Knight  be  courteous,  'tis  an  age 
Since  we  converft,  i’ft  true  what  lou’d  famefcatters 
Of  the  great  Generalls  revolt  ? 

Sir.  Wee  have 
But  the  relation. 

Con.  He  is  flame  for  certaine. 

Sir.  There  was  an  execution. 

Con .  And  what  treafure 
Was  taken  by  the  enemy  ?  they  talkc 
Of  Millions. 

Sir.  Enough  to  keepethe  Eagle 
In  a  good  diet.  Ibefeechyou  pardon  me, 

We  ihall  hereafter  msete^nd  ha  morefreedomc 
To  enlarge  ourfelves,&  when  you  have  my  particulars, 
1  will  be  bold  to  inquire  in  the  Exchange 
Your  newes  at  home. 

Con.  I  obferue  trouble  in  you, 

I  hope  y'are  in  no  danger. 

Sir.  If  you  le  give  mce 
Tiie  liberty  of  a  fubm&  ,  and  allow  me, 

The  Kings  high  way  I  Ihall  have  leffe  fiifpitiou. 

You  wonot.  pay  my  debts. 
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Cort- 1  beg  your  pardon. 

Pray  doe  not  wound  my  fervice  to  you  with  i 
A  jealous  thought,  /  wonot  for  the  World 
Engage  you  another  minute. 

Enter  Scriuener.and  Officers. 

Now  for  the  blood-hounds. 

Of.  Sir  ,  we  arreft  you. 

Sir.  Is  the  mifchicre  falnc  ? 

Of  Your  fword  (hall  keepe  the  peace- 

Scr.  ’Tis  at  my  fuite. 

Sir.  Thyne  > 

Scr.  I  doe  but  lead  the  dance  to  twenty  more. 

Sir.  Heareme,what’s  your  demaund?let  me  not  goe 
To  prifon. 

Scr,  An  a&ion  of  a  thoufand  pound  more, 

For  the  Lord  Fitx.ava.rice. 

Sir  Mi  ?  then  I  am  betray’d,  that  Lord’s  a  villaine. 
That  I  could  reach  his  liart ;  releafe  my  body 
But  for  twohowers,  my  foule  be.  forfeited 
For  ever,  if  1  tender  not  myfclfe 
Your  honeft  Prifoner. 

Scr.  That  were  a  pretty  jeft. 

Looke  to  your  charge. 

Co.  Here  is  a  duell  taken  up  difereetlie.  Exit. 

Sir.  Blacke  Jew,  bale  Lord,  darn’d  villaine. 

Scr.  They  can  tame  you.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Jacintha,  Vainc-man  cPumiccfion. 

Ia. Why  looke  you  gentlemen,  I'le  not  puzzleyou 
To  finde  out  dangers,  famine,  tire,  and  fword. 

Or  defperate  things. 

Va.  Trifles  for  thy  fwcet  fake. 

Pm. I  would  not  wifh  you, upon  e«fie  termes. 

A*. To  prevent  thefe,  1  have  thoughta  way  my  felfc, 
And  with  leffecoft,  to  try  'you,  I  have  made 
A  vow  I  wonot  marrie  thefe  fix  monthes. 

During  which  time,  if  you  dare  for  my  fake 
Vifitme  every  day,  and  never  fpeake  to  me, 

Nor  in  my  company  to  any  other — - — 
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Va.  How  Lady  ?  ■  f 

Shall  1  not  anfwer  a»y  gentleman  ■ 

Or  Lady,  that  (hall  put  a  queftion  to  me  ? 

Id.  By  nomeanes.  .  r;  .  .  ■ 

Fa.  You  will  give  leave  to  anfwer  you. 

If  you  fhould  aske  me  any  thing. 
la.  Not  a  fyllable, 

Though  I  defir’ d  to  know  what  a  clocke  ’ti*, 

Ther’s  your  obeydience,  atfix  monthes  end 
1  may  reward  your  filence.  ..  j;  i.  vr;  ik  ; . ' 

Pm.  Shee’le  make  him  the  dumbe  Knight. 

Ia.  I  won©t  engage  you  to  be  a  mute 
So  long, you  fhall  be  allow’d  to  fpeake,  and  fee  me. 

Pm.  Yon  are  noble  Lady. 

la.  But  with  this  condition,  .  .  is  c'io  v.-.F’ 

That  whatfoever  I  entreate  you  fay 

Or  doe,  you  put  in  acft  the  contrary  so  I  nr  nsik ; 1 

The  very  contrary*  you  underftandmee.  • 

Pm.  How’s  this  ?  if  you  command  me  to  aftetft  you, 

What-  can  I  doe.’’  .  ychnsi  [  i>  -r  .3  -jo-T 

la.  I  wonot bee fb  cruel  1.  .r.jbih  .  ib--*  >il  ivrif 

If  thefe  conditions  pleafe,  youinay proceed. 

Fa.  But  harke  you  Lady,  I  may  laugh  before  you, 

And  in  your  abfence  have  the  libertie 
To  ufe  my  tongue..  ,  ,  .  ;  ' 

Az.Whatelfe,  fir. 

Fa. And  whenmuft  I  beginne  to  mummc. 

A*.  I’le  tell  you. 

Pm.  Another  word. 

If  we  be  /uft  to  your  commands,  deere  Lady, 

At  fix  months  end,  how  thall  we  both  be  fatisfied  ? 

You  have  forgot  the  flatute. 

A*-Hee  that  fhall 

Expreife  moftcare  to  doe  his  penance  for  mee. 

Mud  be  the  man,  I  fay  no/nore,  imagine. 

My  Lord  Fitzavarice .  ■ 

Enter  the  Lord  Fitzavarice, 

Now  6eginn’s  your triall. 

.  Lo. 
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r  Lo. How  faires  your  vertuous  After  Ladie  Peregrine  ? 

At.That  Gentleman  can  tell  you. 

Lo.Hc  tell  me  ? 

L*.  Yes, he  had  a  meflage  to  deliver  you. 

Lo.  Sir  you  much  honour  me. 

A*. Nay, let  him  know’t,herehave  beene  turnes  my  Lord, 

Since  you  were  here. 

Lo.  Is  fhae  in  health ;  you  doe  not  mocke  mee  ? 

A*,  if  you  love  me,  tell  him  the  whole  ftorie,  prethee, 

For  my  fake. 

Pm. How  ihee  Jeereshim. 

Lo.  Pox  on  your  fu'otill  fhoulders ,  are  you  drunke  ? 

If  I  ilull  thinke  you  Jeere  me ,  be  Itill  filent, 

I’le  make  you fpeake.  n 

la. Ha,  ha.  '  Idee  kjekes  bint,  Vaine.  Exit 

A».Ha,ha.  {baking  bis  headland  fijeuiiers. 

Lo.  What  doe  you  laugh  at  ? 

(Pm.  At  his  follie  my  noble  Lord. 

Xo.’Tiswcll  you  doe, fir, what’s  your  meaning  Lady? 

I  a. You  fhallknow  preientlie,  if  you  intreate 
That  Gentleman  to  flay. 

Lo.Hc  is  not  going. 

Ia.  But  your  commands  upon  him  will  makefure. 

Lo.Lct  me  intreate  you  not  to  leave  me ,  fir. 

Pft.l  leave  you  my  noble  Lord  ?  if  everie  land 
Within  my  glafle,  were  a  long  life,  I  Jnould 
Hmploie  ’em  all  in  waiting  on  your  LordlTiip. 

And  thinke  the  time  were  poore,and  fihort  to  ierve  you 
I  leave  you  my  good  Lord  ?  i’me  not  about  it. 

A*. Pray,  fir,  ftaie.  _  c  -  :  .  7 

Pm. Your  Lordiliips  humble  fervant,  fbme  af&ires 
Prefle  my  departqre. 

Ao.You’lenot  mocke  me,  fir? 

A?  .(You  Hull  flay. 

P^.Ladie  I  am  gone,  my  Lord,  I  mud  befeech 
Your  pardon,for  the  world,  I  dare  not  flippe 
A  minute: 

A* .Then  go,  you  may  go. 

Ft** 
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Pa.Notfora'KingdomeLady,!  will  flay, 

And  grow  here  for  your  fervke. 

Lo.  How  came  thefo  gentlemen  by  thefo  ftrangc  humors/ 
la.  l’le  tell  you,  fir. 

Enter  Lady  Ldlott ,  and  Dormant . 

Dor.  Sir  Solitary  Plotty  your  husband  and,my  worthy  Lord 
and  Matter,  comm:nds  his  fervice  to  your  Lordiliip,  and  praies 
you  would  pleafe  to  accommodate  him,  with  your  Coach. 

Plo.  This  follow’s  infcdted  too  with  ferious  follie. 

Dor.  Towards  midnight  heedoes  purpofe  to  take  the  ajrs. 
And  make  fome  vilites. 

Tlo.  Vifites  and  aire  at  midnight  ?  pray  rcturne 
My  Lord  imbaflador  to  fir  Solitary , 

I  will  give  order  when  I  goe  to  Bed, 

To  have  the  Coach  made  ready  for  his  progrefife. 

Stay,  I  have  a  great  defire  to  foe  his  worfhip, 

Has  he  the  fame  complexion  ftill  ?  I  prethee 
Leave  of  thy  gravitie,  and  anfwer  me. 

Is  he  in  Bed? 

•Ow.No  Madam*,  a  mod  ftrange 
Difafter  broke  his  fieepe,  and  we  (hall  be 
At  counfoll  prefentlie,  do  notltalke 
Allready  like  a  ftates-man  ? 

Plo. It  fhall  be  fo,come  neerer. 

Lo.  This  your  device :  tis  pleaiant  and  perfue  it 
Your  fitter 7 —  •  ■  ■*  ; 

Enter  Lady  'Bellamia. 

L>la.  Bee  you  furc  ,  and  fecure  ,  J acintba  you  mutt 
with  me.  Exit  Dor. 

A*.  Whether  ? 

Plo. To  my  husbands  Chamber. 

Lo.  Madam,your.  husband  is  return’d  I  heare, 

Pel.  T  hope  you  have  not  met, 

Lo.  Why  noble  Madam  ? 

Enter  Vaine-m  an  as  peeping  if  my  Lord  were  <yone 3 

and  beckons  to  Pnmicefione. 

Weefliallbe  friends  if you  have  mercie,  to 
Forgive  what’s  patt,  my  loule  fhall  not  deforue 


f  His- 
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His  ill  opinion,  I  hope  all  is  well  bet  weene  you  two. 

2?c/.No  harts  did  ever  meet£ 

More  loving! ie, untill  hefaw  .  ■ 

Lo.  What,Madam  ? 

Be/. The  prefent'  that  youfent  me. 

Lo.  It  wasmy  feare.  Ia.  Servant. 

Pw.Madam. 

la. My  dumbe  Knight  too, we  fliall  have  the  more  mirth-  Ex. 
’Set.  Would!  had  beene  poore  ftill,althoughyou  bring 
All  innocent  thoughts.  My  Lord,  I  muft  befeech  you. 

Never  to  fee  me  agen,  oh  never,  fir, 

It  will  be  dangerous  to  expreffe  your  virtue, 

And  every  minute  you  ftaie  here,  is  fatall, 

Alas  I  feare  hee’s  come. 

Enter  Confident. 

Co. My  Lord, I  have  beene  aftive, 

And  all  my  bodies  in  a  bath  to  finde  you. 

Sir  fValter  Peregrine  is  arrefted.  Zo.How  ? 

‘Bel. Oh  miferie  ofmiferies  / 

Zo.Looke  to  your  miftreffe.  Exit  Lady  ,  and 

Co. Her  Ladifhips pardon, I  obferu’dnot  her  waiting-woman. 
So  neere.  ’tis  verie  certaine. 

Lo.  I  fufpedt 

This  knave, alas  poore gentleman,  and  yet 
Tis  no  mif-fmruneto  me,  things  confidered: 

Now  he  is  {are,  and  I  may  walke  fecurelie* 

In  Prifon  let  him  lie  and  cdole  his  valour. 

I  (hall  bee  in  charitie  with  the  tribe  of  varletts. 

For  this  good  turne,  this  taking  him  i’th  nick. 

And  owe  the  wretch  a  lumme,  for  being  fo  fortunate 
To  fet  the  Maftives  on  him,  I  owe  thee  too, 

For  thy  good  newes  ,  Come'  Confident. 

Co. To  my  ambition. 

Deeheare  my  Lord,  the  good  newes  is  not  all 
You  owe  me  for, I  knew  it  would  be  grateful  1 ;  . 

You  owe  me  for  the  a<T,  it  was  my  wit 
Betrai’d  him  to  the  arteft,  held’  him  in  prate  ' 

Whillt  thehoneft  Knave  your  Scrivener  fetch’d  the  vultures 
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I  be  example. 

Yfith  phangs  k'cene  as  the  Divells. 

Lo.  How  i  am  bound  to  thee  ? 

Con. I  knew  t’was  nece'ffarie.  Every  man 
That  vowes  his  fervice,  'has  not  that  extent 
Of  braine  to  bring  about  thefe  fine  things  for  you. 

What  thinke  you  of  the  mamofeile,  his  wife  now  ? 
Youhavenoopportunitie,  no  power 
To  humble  her  proud  bodie,while  her  husband 
Setts  up  a  friperie  with  his  gaic  wardrobe  ; 

Grows  into  new  acquaintance  with  difeafes. 

And  comfortable  vermine  -  breakes  flone  walls 
To  /hew  the  prover.be ,  and  his  hugger  mightie ; 

Curies  his  Starrs,  and  learncsto  cant,  and  praife 
The  fteame  of  ale,  with  an  unchriftian  toft  in’t 
Doth  reverence  Earmudas,  and  the  gholi 
Of cheefe,  with  the  Egyptian  Idoll  Onyons, 

And  crufts  to  breake  an.  ELyhants  tooth.  All  this 
I  ha  done  for  you,  my  good  Lord, 

Lo.  For  which 

1  mud  pronounce  thee  a  rafcall;  fordid  wretch,  ,  .. 

Was  this  your  ad  for  me  ?  curie  on  thy  foule  for’t,  1  ■  •  > 

My  honor  bleeds  to  death,  fee  me  no  more.- 
Enter  Scrivener. 

See.  My  Lord.  .  ♦ 

Z?.  You  are  come  in  a  good  time ,  fir.' 

C°- Are  yon  fo  cunning  my  yong  Lord,!  muft  make  my  Ladie 
Sure,  ere  heetalke,  and  tell  her  tlusj’tis  not 
The  conflitution  of  everie  Lord 
To  take  unkindlie  when  a  man  compounds 
A  duel!  for  him,  if,  I  bee  driven  too’t 
I  can  forfwear’t  agen.  Let  valiant  foqlcs  .  , 

Brag  ot  their  loulcs  no  matter  what  tliey  fay, . . 

A  coward  dares  in  ill, do  more  then  they.  Exit . 

Enter  Sir  V/ alter  Peregrine,Captaine,andunderSherijfe .  ’ 

She. Tis  all  the. fayor  /could  /hew  him,  fir. 

To  make  my  houfe  his  Prilon.  :  ,  Em 

d'i^.Tis  but  hell ,  one  ftorie  higher,  .  :  * 

Cap.Ycn  muft  arme  your  lelfo 
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With  noble  fortitude,  paffion  but  unmans  us. 

And  makes  us  leffe  for  bearing.  ,liV 
iJ/r.Doft  thinke  friend, 

The  ienfe  of  all  my  debts  could  (hake  me  thus  ? 

1  knew ’t  would  come,  and  in  my  feares  examined 
The  mifehiefe  they  prefent,  ’tis  not  their  weight 
Affrights  me,  let  the  vultures  whet  their  Tallons. 

And  creditors,  with  harts  more  llubborne,  then 
The  mettle  they  adore,  double  their  malice. 

Had  I  a  pile  of  debts  upon  me ,  more 
Heavie  then  all  the  World,  it  tould,  but  with 
The  predure  keepe  this  peeee  of  earth  beneath  ’em. 

My  fbule  would  be  at  large,  and  teele  no  burden; 

That  which  I  count  my  torture,  exceeds  all 
That  yethasbeene  in  mention.  At  a  time, 

Almoft  the  verie  minute ,  when  my  hopes 
W ere  ripe  to  punifh  him,  and  revenge  had  mounted 
Her  fteelie  arme  whofefall  had  crufh’d  the  fouie 
Of  my  fames  ravifher,  to.  be  (hatched  up 
By  a  wirle-windthus,  difarm'd  of  all  my  hopes. 

My  hands  bound  up,  not  able  to  releeve 
My  bleeding  honour :  this ,  this  murders  mee. 

And  that  all  this  flaould  be  his  curled  plott, 

That  gave  me  my  firft  wound. ffz/>  .Dee  thinke  my  Lord 
Can  fhew  himfelfe  fo  dishonorable  ? 

Sir.  Can  Lords  h  ■  u 

Be  cowards  ?  doft  not  appeare,  when  I  am  per  feed 
By  hisowneblood-hounds?has  henotlaidon  mee 
(And  what  may  not  by  this  example  follow 
Tofinkemc  to  a  dungeon  ,)all  the- debts 
I  owe  him  ?  nay  is  it  noLcleere,  hce  pradhTes 
Intelligence  abroad,  provoking  others 
To  lay  their  fummes  upon  me,  that  I  may 
Coniume- a  Prifoner,  and  afliire  his  luff 
More  fcope  to  rev  ell  with  my  adulterous  Madam , 

My  wife  whofename  is  torment  to  my  hart,  - 
Bove  all  the  engines  ment  to  wound  mankinde. 

Gh  woman,  that  haft  forfeited  the  glorie. 
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Of  thy  creation ,  andbecome  mans  mine;' 

C^p. This  i  s  a  circumftance  1  confeflfe,  but  yet 
Cannot  make  me  conclude  my  Lord  (b  ignoble  s 
I  know  he  had  a  wanton  pile  of  fiefh, 

But  a  more  noble  foule ,  then  to  betraiq 
Hisenemiefobafelie.  • 

inter  Skerijfe  and  Scrivener 
Sir,  Ift  not  mifchife 

Enough  to  feele  the  cruekie  of  a  prifbner. 

But  that  black  fiend  mu  ft  prefecute  my  eye-fight 
Th’adopted  fonne  o (  Lucifer  > 

Scr.  I  have  a  letter  from  a  noble  friend  of  yours. 

Sir. Carry  it  to  hell. 

She.  Correct  your  pafiion, 

And  leave  your  underftanding  free ,  to  know 
Your  happineiTejthis  man  how  e’reyqur  rage 
Let  flie  at  him, will  deferue  better  Character, 
Whenheappearcs  the  meanes ofy our enlargment. 

Cap -How  Matter  Sheriffe  } 

<y«V.He  meanes  of  my  enlargment  ? 

Take  heede  how  you  do  moeke  me,  fir. 

She.  Your  Sword  - - 

Y’are  free  agen,each  particle  ofa  deb’t  difcharg’d. 

Sir.  By  whom  ? 

She.  Not  a  fee  left  unfit  iffied. 

Sir. I  am  ina  Wildernefle.  '  —  '  ' 

bVr.You  may  .come  out  when  you  pl$afe,if your  worfhip 
Will  be  at  leafure  to  perufe  this  paper, 

There  is  his  name,  hathbeene  at  all  this  charge. 

Who  has  commanded  me  roaske  your  pardon, 

And  on  my  knee?  I  beggc  it,l  am  undone  dlfe,£  !r;  :  ; 

Forever  with  his  Lordfhip.  1  >  1  .  ''  ”•  • 

Sir.  Cap. Lord  Fitzavarite  ? 

Scr. It  was  without  his -k no wledg, Matter  Confident 
Charm’d  me  into  it,  the  divdl  did  aft  ft. 

Cap.Hbe  divell.  ?.  rf 

S cr.Yd, ' we-jhtecil am fortfe  for it,' 1  .  ;,|:s  ■> ;  ^  •  “ 

And  if  your  worlliip  have  occafion  v'; 
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Toufe  a  hundred  pceces  .more,  I  have 'em  .  ;  .  :  : 

Readie  at  your  lerv  ice,  pray  entreat  him  to  • 

Accept  it,  I  expcft  no  fcnbling  for  it, 

Nor  ule,  nor  principal],  nor  his  word  j  butto 
My  Lord, that  I  may  be  the  driver  ftill  ofall  his  monies. 

Cap.  I  was  confident,  and  long  fince  elect'd  his  Lordfhip 
In  my  thoughts. 

Sir.  Was  there  ever  fuch  a  thing  in  nature  ? 

Cap. you  muft  take  the  mans  benevolence. 

He  is  undone  elle,  come  there  is  no  harme  in’t. 

Scr.lf  they  be  not  weight,  Tie  change ’em. 

Cap. No,  no'. 

Scr'l  humblie  thanke  your  wcrfhip.'  Exit  and  Sherijfe. 

Sir. I  am  all  wonder.  v 

Reades  when  you  f tide  all  things fairely  difcharged,theugh  you  ac¬ 
quit  not  me  Joe  pleafed  to  continue  a  voluntary  Prijoncrjor  fome 
few  minutes, there  is  necefftty  we  fiould  dtjcourfe,  and  conclude 
fomething  elfe  for  both  our  honours. 

Cap.  You  muft  pronounce  him  innocent,  had  he 
Beene  coward, as  you  thought  him, at  lefle  charge 
He  might  ha  fau’d  his  honor, and  lecur’d  your  abfence. 

Sir. I  beginne  to  be  a  ftiam’d, 

And  my  fulpition  cowardlie  falls  off] 

Yet  certainelie  all  this  proceeds  not  from 
Devotion  to  me ,  it  is  abountie 
He  lookes  my  wife  Jlvould  thanke  him  for,  ha  ?  • 

C^.Now  I  lee  all  are  your  emptie  jealouiies,  i!f 
But  think e  and  be  convinc’d,  were  his  thoughts  foulc 
As  you  imagine  to  your  Lady ,  it 
Had  beene  ridiculous  t©  let  you  at  libertie. 

The  only  barre  to  his  defigne,  1'uft  is  not  -  '  "  - 

So  tame, and foolifti, common  policie  -  • 
would  haveinftrufted  him  to  have  let  you  rather 
Languiihandrotin  Prilbn,  be  collected, 

And  thinke  whom  your  falfe  feares  have  injur’d, 

A  noble  wife  and  friend. 

Sir. I  am  too  blame. 

This  a<ft  hath  made  me underftand  two  foulest 
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Tie  take  ’em  both  to  mine,  and  askeforgivenefle. 

Cap. Your  Lady. 

Enter  Lady  Peregrine. 

TV.  Forgive  me  my  Bell  ami  a  , 

Thou  appearft  white  agen,  and  only  I 
Biacke  w  ith  my  falfe  fufpitions  of  thy  goodneflc, 
iVty  Lord  has  given  me  a  fkiffadHon 
Large  as  his  virtue ,  welcome  to  my  bofome, 

2vly  beft,  my  chaft  Hellamia. 

La.  This  is  joy 

Able  to  drowne  my  poore  hart,  but  is  all 
This  peace  concluded  ? 

Yir  .Thus  agen  confirm’d. 

Z^.luft  heaven  hath  heard  my  prayers,happy  'Bellamia. 
What  riches  I  embrace,  what  worlds  of  treasures. 

In  every  kiife,  how  manie  lives  I  take 
From  thofe  fweet  fmiles? 

C*y.Who  could  fiilped  this  Ladie  ? 

Bel.  But  I  am  loft  agen,  in  what  place  am  /  ? 

1’ft  not  a  Prifon  ?  oh  that  fad  thought  iLoot  s 
A  trembling  through  me. 

Sir.  All  is  cur’d  agen. 

'Bellamia  I  am  free  too,  out  of  debt. 

Nay  I  did  wonder  at  it.  'Bel.  You  amaze  me. 

Tr. Waft  not  a  brave  Phyfitian,  that  could  cure 
Two  fiich  diftempers,  when  my  foule,  and  fortune 
Lay  gaiping,  to  recover  both  ?  ’tis  done, 

Done  by  thy  friend,  and  mine,  that  honeft  Lord 
Hath  paid  all ,  to  the  fcruple  of  a  fee. 

What  thanks  fhall  we  both  pay  him  my  Bellamiai 
Can  he  hath  done  this  miracle,  allow 
A  place  for  luft  within  him  ’tis  impoffible. 

•But  he  is  comming  hither,  ftay  not  thou, 

It  will  require  more  leafure  to  exprefie 
Thy  gratitude,  retume,  and  tell  thy  friends 
Tie  wonder  fir  ft,  that  when  I  fhall  prefent . 

His  perfon  next,they  may  havefpacioUsfouks, 

To  admire  and  entertains  him. 
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Bel, I  obey  you, 

Dos  not  allay  this  unexpected  joy 
With  a  fad  change  good  heaven. 

Cap. You  will  expeflhim. 

<S7r.Religioufiy,an  age  Tie  waitforhim,  ^ 

I  prethee  day,  and  witnefl'e  with  what  checrfulncde 
l’leaske  his  pardon.  Cap.  He  is  come. 

Enter  Lord. 

Sir.  My  Lord, 

As  you  have  made  me  object  of  your  mercy,  . 

By  fuch  an  ad  of  bounty  ,  as  noe  times 

Have  gloriedin,  and  in  that  Ihowne  the  cleereneffe 

Of  your  braue  foule,  uncapable  of  ftaine, 

Still  let  it  fhine  with  charity,  and  make 
Mee  confident  of  pardon, for  an  injurie 
I  blulh,and  darebleede  for, to  fhew  repentance- 
Lo.  Are  you  then  latiftied  ? 

Sir. I  am  my  Lord. 

Lo.l  was  bold,  but  with  no  purpofeto  difparage 
Your  credit, to  difcharge  fome  trifling  debts. 

Sir.  They  were  great,  mv  Lord ,  and  mud:  enlarge  my  ac¬ 
knowledgment,  you  have  oblig’d  two  lives  to  pray  for  you. 
Cap.  And  the  whole  age  to  admire. 

Lo.  Y ou  would  encourage  mee. 

One  word,  your  honor’sfafe  agen.  Sir.  And  happy. 

Zo.Mi.ne  faffers,  ’tis  but  yong  and  growing  on  me, 

It  bleeds  by  your  fufpition,  I  was  bound 
To  thiscxpence,  ’tis  a  malicious  World, 

And  men  are  apt  to  imagine,  I  was  glad 
You  were  in  prifon,  topreferuemy.skinnc 
with  fome  excufe,this  brand  mull  not  comeneere 
My  forehead , though  your  fea  be  calnje,  I  woul  d  hot 
Have  my  fame  loll  i’th  temped  of  mats  tongues, 

I  have  made  no  reply,  in  point  of  man, 

To  your  challenge, and  the  noyfe  may  be  difperf’d. 

Nor  will  what  you  are  pleaf’if  to  accept,  render 
Me  leffe  nnqueltioned ,  but-bb^et  mens  feares 
At  a  high  rate  I  have  brib’d  your  patience 

H  "Safely, 
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Bafelie,  perhaps,  their  impudence  will  reach 
To  lay, I  have  bought  my  palfage  to  your  Ladle* 

And  your  confent  to’th  fhame. 

Sir.  1  -will  proclaime  you 

Noble  to  all  the  World,  and  my  preferver. 

Zo.Ther’  g  nothing  but  your  fword  can  doe  me  right  y 
We  (hall  not  trouble  feconds,  if  you  pleafe 
Tne  Captaine ftandfor  both,  he  is  a  gentleman 
Knowne  trulie  valiant ,  which  implyes  he  cannot 
Deceive  where  he  is  traded,  l  ie  expert, 

You’le  follow  as  you  are  a  Gentlemen. .  Exit. 

'fop. He  feemes  troubled.  What’s  the  matter? 

^i/.Didft  thinke  it  poffible  fo  faire  a  Skie 
Should  be  deliver’d  of  a  tempeft  ?-  Cah  How  ? 

Y/V.l’le  tell  thee  as  we  walke,thou  muft  not.  leave  us. 

That  man  is  miferablie  compel’d, that  muft. 

To  favehisfame,be  to  himfelfe  uii/uft.  Exeunt l 


Adus  Quintus. 

.  .  -  ’  •  *  "  " '  \J  r  f  1  *■  - 

Enter  Sir  Solitaries  Dormant,  and  Oldrat. 

Dor, The  Coach  will  be  made  readic. 

£fi/.So,fo,lett’sthinke  andtalke  of  fometbing  elfe  .- 
Tim’s  precious,lett’s  talke  wifelie,  ’twill  concerne  us. 

My  braine  is  not  in  tune  about  my  nephew,  ’ 

Who  knowes  upon  what  plott  he  is  fent  hither. 

The  Duch  arc  grand  projertors,  letts  examine 
Where  he  is  gon  now.  .  v 

D  or  My  opinion  is,  to  kill  fome  body,  or  other. 

^e/.That  would  be  knowne^nd  yet  I  hcarda  buzzes 
Some  noble  Man  was  aim’d  at,  we  werebeft 
Say  nothing,  and  difcover  him  to  the  Hate, 

We  may  be  ehe  in  danger,  and  made  accdfaries 
To  the  parricide,  which  is  nopa§ idle  vulgar' ‘  ’  ■/ 

Interpret,  killing  of  a  father,  bupf  - 

P arem  cedendo ,  killing  of  a  Pcere, 

APeere  o’th  land,  m^rkethat. 

Oil • 
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Old.  lundcrftand  a  Procedendo 
Well  enough, but  who  fhall  ferue  the  writ } 

■Dor.Vnder  your  pardon, how  can 
You  prove  he  is  a  murderer,  let  him  fir  ft  kill 
_  Some  bodie,no  matter  whoit  be,  and  then  you  may 
Difcover  him  with  a  fafe  conference. 

Old.  Laughs.  Sol.  What’s  the  matter. 

Old ■  I  am  of  an  opinion  under  correction  that  if  Wee 
Should  difcover  him,wee  fhould  not  carrie  it  fo 
Privatelie,but  it  would  be  kno wne,and  then  we  fhall 
Be  in  as  much  danger  o’th  tothcr  fide  for  concealing  it. 
Dar.LaUghs - 

Sol.  Who's  that  ? 

D  or  .Now  I  thinke  better  on’t,  it  cannot  be  conceal’d 
Vnder  your  favour  fellow  Oldraty  for  if  we  do  not 
Difoover,  the  ftate  will  not  be  fo  wife,  as  we  are. 

And  then  ’twere  pitie  o’their  lives,  befids 

If  he  go  on  to  kill  whom  he  lift,and  nobodie  heare  on’t 

He  may  undoe  die  Towne  by  degrees  in  a  moment, 

Andneither  we  nor  any  that  is  hurt,  the  wifer  for’t. 

<9/<f.Laughs  agen.  Sol.  Who  is  it  laughs? 

0/^Not  I,  fir,  ha,ha.  Dor.Nor  I,  fir,ha,  ha. 

■SW.Stand  both  before  me,  is'there  not  fome  fpiric 
I’th  roome  ?  has  not  fome  conjurer  a  plot  upon  me  ? 

Cato  was  wife,  and  never  laugh’d,  but  when 

Outofhiscafement,  he  beheld  an  JJje 

Eatc  Thiftles,wher’s  the  may-game?  willnone  anfwer? 

Sure  they  did  laugh  at  me,  but  I?le  prevent  ’em, 

And  vex  their  fpleenes,  away.  I  wonot  trull 
A  laughing  vifard,  ther’s  a  killing  face 
Behind  it,  oh  the  juggling  of  the  World  / 

Am  I  ridiculous  at  home  ?  there  is 
Some  plot  in  agitation.I  fmell  a  Rat. 

Enter  Dormant. . 

ID  or. If  pleafe  you,fir, there  is  a  dumbe  EmbafTador  dcfires  to 
Speake  with  you. 

Sol.  A  dumbe  EmbafTador  ? 

When  does  he  looke  for  audience  ?  of  what  nation? 

H  2  Where 
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Wherein  the  Map  is  dumbe^land  ?  I  ihould  much 
Aflfe&  that  Countrie,  let  him  have  accede. 

Enter  Vaincman. 

I  underftand  you  are  a  dumbe  Embadador  j 
Your  bufinellc  pray  with  me :  you  are  no  Lawyer, 

Nor  no  divine  I  take  it,  are  there  no  women 
Nor  Magpies  in  your  Countrie  ? 

Vamanan  makes  Jignes  yandfal’Ates  butt. 
SoLTnis  fellow  mull  have  a  rare  under  (landing, 

For  nature  recompenfeth  the  de Feels 
Of  one  part,  with  redoundance  in  another : 

Blind  men  have  excellent  memories,  and  the  tongue 
Thus  indifpof’d,  ther’s'treafure  in  the  intellect : 

Yet  there  may  be  a  plott,  liee’s  fent  to  obferu:  mee, 
Aftate  fpie,  but  I‘le  cozen  his  intelligence, 

And  be  as  dumbe  a6  he. 

They  make  Jignes  one  to  another. 
Enter  ‘Enmtccjt bn. 

<SV.What  are  you,  fir  ?  Eh. I  am  his  interpreter. 
AW.  Oh  then  firftanfwer  me,  how  came  he  dumbe  ? 
Em. With  melancholie,  fir,  he  has  a  flrange 
Humor  to  erode  themethodc  of  the  World. 

Sol. As  how, fir  ?  pray  beplaine*. 

Pit. Why,  fir ,to  make 

The  night  his  time  for  ftudy,  talke,  or  bufinede, 

.  Andnever  goto  bed  but  in  the  morning. 

But  keepe  „this  to  your  ielfe,fbr  *tis  a  fiecret. 

Sol. Study  ?  what  did  he  ftudy  praie  o’th  nights  ? 
Ph Why  plotts,  nothing  but  plotts :  he  dia  fufpebf 
All  mankindc,nay  their  fhadowes  in  the  hangings, 

If  they  but  laid  their  heads  together,  were 
Dangerous,  and  talk’d  treafon,  fuch  a  foole, 

A  forious  foole  was  never  before  extant. 

Enter  Jacintha. 

Lty How  does  my  Solitary  Uncle 
'Sol.  Ha  Cozen,forbeare,we  are  engag’d  upon 
Affaires  of  weight,  that’s  an  Embaffador. 

As. What  language  does  he  fpeake  ? 
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J<ANone,nohc;  but  this  is  his  interpreter. 

./^Interpreter, and  yet  he  {peaks  no  language. 

Sol.  Hee’le  over-heare  you^tis  a  dumbe  Embaffador.. 

I  pray  be  gone, you  are  a  woman,  goe. 

Ia. And  can  you  get  no  other  company 
Then  dumbe  and  mad-folkes  ?  Sol,  Who  is  mad? 

A*  .That  Gentleman. 

Be  you  but  matter  of  fome  fenfe  a  while,. 

ITemak’tappearehe  has  none.  Come  forward,  fir, 

Doe  you  obferue  his  motion  ?  Iintreate 

He  fliould  come  forward,  and  he  plaies  the  crab.  ‘ 

Stand  {fill,  fir,  I  befeech  you. 

T«.  With  your  pardon 
I  mutt  be  in  ad:  ion.it  does  ftirre  my  blood, 

Which  would  congeale  through  cold  clfe  in  my  veins. 

Ja.  Ifit  be  beneficiall  toy  our  body 
Pradifethis  motion  ftill. 

Sol.  ’Tis  very  ftrange 
He  now  appeares  a  ftatuc : 

Are  they  not  both  madPdoe  you  thinke  J ac'mtha 

They  have  no  plott  in  this, how  came  they  thus  difirad'ed  ? 

Ar.This  grew  mad  with  catching  cold 
A  bed,  and  lying  from  his  wife. 

Sol.  Cold  caufes  are  very  dangerous. 

Ia. You  are  fomthing  guilty  on’t. 

Enter  Lady  PlottyOldrat,  Dormant, 

JNoyje  within. 

La.Pl.  What  if  my  husband  be  afleepe  ? 

Dor, Wee’le  wake  him. 

Old.  Good  Madam  be  not  troublefbme,  doe  not  you  know 
who  I  am  ?  I  charge  you  to  refift  us,  come  your  waies,  where, 
where  be  thefe  traitors  ?  let  me  fee,  where  is  fir  Solitary  ?  I 
thought  he  would  ha  fUewne  more  wit  then  to  concele  traitors 
inbishoufe. 

Sol.  Traitors  ? 

(9/i.Traitors,we  looke  for, and  traitors  wre  will  have,  . 

And  they  be  above  ground. 

Dor.  1  fa  w  t  w  o  fufpitious  perfons  come  into  tire  boufe  w  ith  my 
,  H  3  owns 
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Owne  eyes,  and  they jnuft  out,  there  they  are,  I’le  take 
My  oath  Mafter  Constable, 

/rf.Maft  er  Vaineman,  a  nd  Mafter  Bumiceftone  you  twoiulpeded 
For  traitors,oh  the  rotten  harts  of  men  l 
Old.  Reprehend  them. 

Your  good  Knight  muft  goetoo,goe  cheerfully  "’twill  be  the 
better  for  you,  if  you  difcharge  an  honeft  confcience ,  you  may 
have  the  favor  to  hang  tell  you  be  dead. 

Zd.Did  ever  any  man  was  lure  o’th  gallowes,  fhake  fo? 
/<*.This  fright  may  workefome  good  effecft  upon  him. 

Many  men  have  beene  frighted  From  their  witts, 

Having  none  left ,  why  ift  not  poflible 
He  fhould  be  frighted  backe  againe  into  ’em  ? 

Va.Onc  word  1  befeech  you,  ’tis  time  to  fpeake. 

La. PI.  I  hope  you  did  not  meane  this  for  his  cure, 

I  am  not  fo  wearie  cozen  of  my  ffeedome. 

He  that’s  full  mafter  of  his  reafon ,  may 
Be  mafter  of  his  wife  too,  which  I  like  not. 

Enter  Lady  Peregrine, 

Per. My  Uncle, (ifter,  Madam.  Sir  Ha  more  plotrs  ? 

•Az.  What's  the  news  (ifter  ?  you  looke  pleafantlie. 

Ptt.  Your  face  is  foil  offunfhine  Madam. 

-JV.blefle  me,but  what  are  thcfe  ? 

Old. We  are  fubje&s  ofcommand,  (liee’l  difcover  us. 
Pfr.Men?apprehended?  what  new  feares  invade  me? 

T>  or. What  ilia  11  we  doe  now  ? 

-fo.E’en  what  you  pleafe.  Shee  puls  of  their  beards. 

/V.Why  this  is  Dormant  your  fervant  Uncle. 

Old.  Who  would  ha  thought  it  ? 

P«\And  your  name  O/drat hat’s  the  matter  gentlemen  ? 
Ha  you  an  interlude  ? 

Pti.  If  they  be  no  officers,  we  can  be  no  traitors. 

DorlX  was  Miflris  \icintahs  plott.we  did  butadl  it. 
la. I  was  ddirousofa  (cenc  of  mirth. 

How  farre  wee  fhould  ha  driven  it,  I  know  not, 

Juft  fo  "ridiculous  are  all  your  plotts  Uncle,  ha,  ha.  - 
You  had  your  parts  my  brace  of  learned  gentlemen. 

Whom  I  doedifcharge  from  feare  and  further  penance. 


Per, 
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JVr.Makc  not  your  lejfe  the  gcneralldefifiorr, 

Your  drudges  mirth. 

La.Pl. Nay,  let  him  have  his  humour. 

la. ! f you  have  hill  ambition  to  be  laught  at, 

And  thinkc  it  poflible.I  can  love  fuch  motleyes. 

Come  thus  a  wooing  every  day,  I  fliaU  finde 
Sometrickeat  faftto  make  your  worfhips  famous. 

What  think e  you  o’ this  ? 

Pu.  One  of  us  is  fure  to  carry  her,  what  thinkc  you  o’ti^de- 
vice, and  the  worft  come  to  the  worft,for  the  thoufand  pound  ? 
AW, We  muft  agree,pay  it, and  be  reveng’d. 

Pu.Doz  not  you  thinke  you  have  undone  us  now, 

And  that  we  {hall  dilpaire,  anddrowne  curfelves, 

Or  fiippe  out  of the  World  in  a  cleans  halter  .* 

No,  we  will  live  to  vex  thee,  for  my  part 
Becaufe  thou  gaveft  me  libertyto  fpeake. 

To  fhew  1  fcorne  to  obey  thee, and  in  malice , 

To  thy  injun&ion,  I  will  never  fpeake 

Agen,  to  any  woman,  in  revenge.  Exit. 

Tie  be  more  dumbe  then  he  was.  Va.  And  becaufe. 

Thou  did  ft  injoyne  me  filence, from  henceforth 
Tie  praftile  talke  to  weary  all  thy  fex. 

I  will  be  all,  the  everlafting  talker, 

And  raile  upon  all  women,  till  I  have  worne 
My  tongue  to'th  roote,  I’le  fludy  prelently 
A  fatyre  that  fihall  eate  thee  through  the  bones. 

And  lend  thee  firft  to  an  Hospital  1.  „  Ex, 

Sir. I  lee  I  am  a  foole,  a  melancholy 
Sufpitious  foole,and  all  my  plotts  are  nothing. 

/^.Lett’s  follow, and  eyther  make  him  mad  outright. 

Or  bring  it  to  a  cure, your  part’s  not  done  yet.  Exeunt, 

LaEPl. This  will  undoe  me,  now  muft  I  to  Prifon. 

Z)oy.What  doftthou thinke  they  meane  Oldrat? 

Old. I  thinke  .f  I  hope  they  meane  well. 

And  lovingly,  and  let  us  like  honeft  fervants 
Into  the  fellar  and  pray  for  ’em.  Dor  A  match.  Exeum 

Enter  Lord,  Sir  Walter,  and  Captaine. 
i’fr.Then nothing  will  prevaile  but  we  muft  fight  ? 

La. 
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£«.Andno  place  more  convenient, draw  fir  Walter, 
And  Captame,  now  indifferent  friend  to  both, 

For  I  have  no  fufpition  thou  canft  flaine 

Thy  felfe  by  partiality,  witnes  with 

The  hart  I  bring ,  I  have  no  thought  fo  blacke, 

As  murder,  or  revenge, but  to  preferu? 

My  honor,  which  no  balme  can  cure,  if  once 
But  the  fulped  of  coward  fall  upon  it. 

Sir  I  am  not  fo  unjuft  my  Lord  to  doubt  your  courage. 
Cap. you.  have  given  proofe  my  Lord  abroad. 

That  you  dare  fight.  • 

Zo.Though  I  affed  no  glory 
From  adions  of  this  nature,  yet  the  World 
At  home  muff  be  convinc’d,  our  fame  is  loft  elfe: 

Had  ‘Peregrine  beene  coward,  or  not  knowne 
For  valour ,  I  had  runne  leffe  hazard  of 
My  fame,  by  being  Client,  but  as  lam 
Beneath  him  in  opinion,  a  yongman 
Circled  with  expedation  of  fomething. 

That  muft  declare  mse  worthy  of  a  name, 

And  love  of  men,  I  muft  attempt  this  danger  : 

But  let  me  tell  thee  this,  which  perhaps  may 
Render  thy  (word  more  fatall  to  mce,  I 
Did  love  thy  Lady  with  a  finfull  purpofe, 

Per  hied, ever  perfecuted  her  chaftloule. 

To  iatiftie  my  wantonneffe  ,  but  found 
An  innocence  fo  rich  in  her,  as  may 
Alone  excufe  the  ill  of  all  her  fex, 

Nor  has  the  goodneffe  only  the  effed 
To  preferue  her ,  but  it  return’d  my  eyes 
With  fo  much  fhame  upon  my  felfe,  that  I 
Threw  off my  luff,  ana  doted  on  her  virtue. 

Heaven  fhut  his  mercy  up  if  I  diflemble. 

This  in/uft  obligation'  to  cherifh, 

I  did  reward  with  trifles,  which  perhaps 
Gavefewell  to  your  jealoufie,  but  know 
1  have  defign’d  a  larger  recompence, 

Which  your  fword  may  confirme  to  her  in  few  mimics. 
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For  if  I  chaunce  fell  by  it,  fh.ee  is  declar’d 
The  heire  to  my  eftate,and  fhe  delerues  it, 

Which  iheele  employ, no  queftion,  to  a  (lure 
Your  peace,  and  pardon  for  my  death,  come  on,  fir, 

Sir,  I  am  more  loll  then  ever, let  my  wonder 
Be  part,  or  you  will  fight  againft  a  man 
Whole  foul’s  a  great  way  off.Didft  heare  this  foptaine? 

Cap.  With  pardon  of  your  Lord  Chip,  fince  you  have 
Declardfo  freely, what  I  thinke  winnes  credit 
With  him  too, your  intentions  to  his  Lady  • 

There  is  no  caufe  ,you  Ihould  engage  your  bloods,  To  any  lolfe. 

d’/V.You  are  my  prefetver,fir. 

Make  me  not  fo  ingratefull  to  advance 
My  fword  againft  your  life,  that  gave  me  all 
The  benefit  of  mine,  I  have  alfurance 
Enough  of  you,  and  my  wives  honor. 

Lo .  Ther’s 

A  purfe  of  gold  is  troublefome,  it  may 
Be  uleful  1  to’th  furviver,  come ,  fir,  fight 
By  thy  owne  Ladies  virtue, I  fhall  elfe  provoke  you  rudelie. 
«S>.For  hertake  my  Lord,  we  Ihould  bee  friends. 

Lo. That  wonot  helpe  my  fame, 

Nor  yours, if  you  regard  what  threatens  it, 

I  muft  not  live  upon  the  chari  ty 
Of  peoples  tongues,  their  juft  ice  fhall  acknowledge 
I  doe  not  feare  to  bleed,  let  it  be  argument 
To  inflame  thee, that  thou  majeft  be  happyer 
Vpon  my  Ioffe,  fince  my  laft  minute  gives 
Thy  wife  poffeffion  of  all  my  fortune. 
dV.That  rather  charmes  me  from  each  v  iolence. 

Zo.This  muft  coippell  you  then, till  now  •  I  never  Fight. 
Thought  thee  ingratefull,  by  thy  fame  I  charge  thee, 

By  thy  Hellamias  love.fight  not  with  pi-tty. 

Let  me  bee  worthy  at  leaft  to  fell  with  honor. 

Fight  fo,as  howfoever  fate  determine, 

I  may  get  honor,  though  in  death,  and  not 

Suffer  without  a  wound.  Fight  both  wounded. 

So  her’sfome  blood  yet. 

Sir. 
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■ 

Sir. I  did  but  imitate  my  Lord  your  Character, 

C«p.Blood  of  both  fides,nay  then  I  interpofc. 

As  you  are  gentlemen ,  for  other  titles 
Weigh  nothing  here,  be  juft  to  both  your  honors. 

You  have  done  well, exceeding  well,  unleffe 
I  fhall  conclude  ther’s  malice  on  one  fide. 

Be  your  felves  now,  and  on  fiich  noble  termes 
Be  reconcil’d  agen,  fir  Walter  is 
No  enemy  at  hart,  and  the  World  muft 
Be  fitifhed  my  Lord,  in  your  juft  valor, 

Thinke  what  bleft  providence  has  mark’d  you  both 
For  noble  ends. 

Sir.  I‘le  truft  him  with  my  fword. 

Which  rather  fhall  make  next  impreflion  here,.  , 

Then  be  his  danger. 

Lo.l  am  overcome ,  take  me  thy  Cap tiue. 

.Sir.  My  moft  honord  friend. 

Cap.  So,fo,  ’tis  fiire  on  both  fides,but  my  Lord, 

You  bleed  much,  can  you  fpare  it. 

Lo.  Well  enough,  Me  wait  upon  you  home. 

£h/>.Firft'have  a  Surgeon. 

L<>; What  for  afcratch  Met  me  prefent  thee  fafe. 

To  thy  Tellamia,  fhee  but  with  a  imile 
Gan  cure  all  wounds,  come  Captaine. 

Sir. Wee  both  waite  on  you.  Exeunt] 

Enter  Jaeintha,and  Lady  Peregrine. 

A?.You  tell  mee  wonders. 

Bei}l  fhall  much  repent  ~ 

My  diicourfe  to  thee,  if  it  did  not  taife 
Thy  admiration, ’tis  a  noble  Lord, 

Thou  art  bound  to  make  him  reftitution.  Ia.  Of  what  ? 

Bel. Of  fame,  you  were  jealous  of  our  honours. 

Ia.  I  have  read  the  Chronicles,  but  never  met 
With  a  yong  Lord  has  done  the  like. 

Bd.  To  what 

Virtue  in  time  will  he  grow  to  J acintha  ? 

Ia. Virtue  ?  ther’s  another  thing,  not  ufual!  ■ 

Ih  men  of  his  ranke,  I  allow  a  Gentleman 

. . ~  "  "  To 
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To  pay  his  owne  debts,  but  another  mans, 

Want’s  a  record, befides  all  this,  to  love 
Another  mans  wife,  a  hanfome  woman  too, 

And  be  at  coft  to  keepeher  honeft  ?  miracles. 

-tfe/.what  joyes  flow  in  my  hart.  Thon  art  fad  After. 

Ai.No  fadnefle,but  I  haveanother  paflTion,that  troubles  me. 
/k/.You’le  bee  in  time  converted, 

And  leave  your  wild  invectives  againft  men, 

Tispofilble  you  may  marry,  if  you  could 
Finde  fuch  another  man  to  be  your  husband. 

/rf.No,  I  wood  not.  ‘Bel,  What  ? 

Ia. Finde  fuch  another  man  to  be  my  husband. 

Ik/.Thou  woodft  have  him, how  now  my  witty  filter? 

/<a*It  cannot  be  conceal’d. 

2k/. Has  litlc  Cupid 

Beene  praCtifing  with  his  bird-bolt ,  if  thou  bee’ft  not. 

Pic  wiih  thee  hartelie  in  love, to  punifia 
Thy  want  of  charitie  againft  all  men 
And  marriage,  ’tis  but  juftice,nay  be  not  mclancholie  j 
He  will  be  here  prefentlie. 

A*.He  fhall  be  welcome.  Bel.  He  (hall. 

Ia. Be  very  welcome  hither,  he  once  laid 
If  I  remember  well,  could  he  but  love. 

He  would  marrie  mee  of  all  women  alive. 

My  for  tun’s  not  to  bee  difpifd,  however 
My  hart  is  rich  enough,  but  it  {hall  languifh 
To  death, ere  /  will  tell  him  fo. 

Enter  Lord,  Sir  waiter, and  C  apt  aim. 

Bel. But  do’ft  love  him 
Indeed  /now  but  for  pitie  I  could  laugh. 

Ia.  You  may  triumph  filter,  you  have  caufe. 

Bel.  And  thou  canft  have  no  argument  to  defpaire, 

Come  fhall  I  tell  my  Lord  ?  Id.  What  ? 

Bel  That  thou  loveft  him. 

Ia. Doe  him  not  fo  much  iniurie,  my  palfion 
Canftill  walke  in  difguife,  though  1  confefle 
Since  your  relation ,  ’tis  become  more  troublefome 
Tobe  conftn’ d,  oh  love !  I  never  thought 

‘  I  2  1 
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Tahave  felt  thy  fling, I  dare  not  flay  to  fee  him  • 

I  lhall  betray  my  felfe  with  many  bludes : 
farewell  my  Lord  Fitzavayice. 

Lo.  Not  to 

Hce’le  rather  meet  a  welcome  to  this  bofome. 
Repent  not  Lady  ,  y ’are  but  lovinglie 
Bet  raid,  and  ’tis  my  happineffe,  I  dould 
Have  pleaded  at  thisbarre,  in  this  prevention 
I  am  doubly  bleft,  be  conftant,  and  devide 
With  me  both  hart, and  fortunes :  thou  mu  ft  needs 
Be  excellently  good  in  being  her  lifter. 

Fa.  I  muftconfefiemy  Lord,  I  honor  you. 

But  not  for  any  titles,  although  feme 
Woman  may  be  allow’d  the  ambition, 

But  for  your  noblenature.  Lo.  I  am  confirm’d 
Sirw.  But  all  is  well  agen,  and  mu  ft  exalt 
Thy  truer  joyes  by  finding  us  both  live, 

And  knit  into  a  peace  no  time  can  violate, 

.  Ao.Let  me  falute  The  Example  of  chaft  honor: 

Sifter  I  now  muft  call  thee,  and  dal  I  glorie 
To  owne  that  title  by  Jacinthas  love. 

Sir  tv. La.  All  biddings  era  wne  your  wides. 

Cap.  I  have  a  hart  to  wid  you/oyes. 

Lo. They  will  bee  all  a  debt 
To  your  noble  care  of  us,  Matter.  Confident. 

Ia.  One  of  my  fervants  but  not  yet  difeharg’d. 

Enter  Confident.. 

Mou  come  to  turne  and  winde  this  Ladies  fancie 
VVxth  your  wit  now, but  your  devices  fadge  not. 

Ins  three  minutes  fince  dee  was  difpof’d  of. 

And  though  my  ftocke  of  braine  will  not  reach,  to 
Make  a  large  j  oynture  of  To  many  hundred 
Sonn:ts  per  annum ,  and  rare  Elegies, 

Some  frelli,andfome  that  ha  :laine  7.  yeeres  pickled, 
in  other  languages  :  yet  dee  le  be  content 

With  a  leffe  witty  fortune;  my  eftate,fir. 

Con.  Tis  happineffe  enough  formee 
Io  y°ur  marriage  Taper ,  whofe  bright  dine 
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Shall  put  out  the  Worldseyc. 

Lo.  Spare,  fpare  your  fancies. 

But  He  not  now  arraigns  you,  if  youmeane 
To  have  me,know  me  agen,  chaffer  fome  wit 
Away  for  hone  ft  y,  I  conceals  your  fliame, 

^.Ther’s  hope  then  of  your  pardon, when  I  rife 
From  what  has  iuftiie  forfeited  my  name. 

To  fhew  the  World  your  chiding  is  not  loft. 

Your  Lovdfhip  will  not  be  afham'dageiv 
To  owne  me  for  your  (errant. 

Lo. I  (hall  be  a  glad  witne s  and  admirer.  Boro  nowjnttfkkeY 
E^ter  Dormant.  Mufche. 

Dor  .Wilt  pleafe  you  gentlemen  to  have  a  Song. 

Sir  Solitary  my  Lady  are  at  it ,  he  is  growne 
The  mod  Joviall  gentleman — harke; 

Song. 

La.Pl.  Welcome  welcome ,  agen  to  thy  wit r. 

Thu  is  a  holy  day . 

Sir  Sol.  I’le  have  no  plotts,nor  melancholy  fitts 
'But  merily  pajfe  the  time  away  : 

They  are  mad,  that  are  fad. 

La.  Pi.  Bee  raid  by  mee, 

<±And  none  fball  bee  fo  merry  as  wee. 

Sir  Sol.  The  kitchin  fball  catch  cold  no  more.. 

La.  Tie  have  no  Key  to  the  buttery  dore, 

Sir.  The  I  idlers  fball  fingt 
The  Boufe  fhall  ringt 
And  the  World  fball  fee. 

Both,  what  a  merry  couple _ 

Merry  couple.  1 

Couple  ,  couple, 
wee  will  bee. 

Enter  fir  Solitary ,  and  his  Lady. 

Sir.  Wee  are  new  married  Gentlemen,  I  muft 
Invite  your  Lord ftiip  for  my  gueft.  Your  Tunes 
Are  melancholic.  Welcome  home  my  wandring  nephew  * 

I  3  *  You 
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y  ou  fhall  bee  welcome  too,  fir. 

Cap.!' me  your  fervant. 

Sir.  When  {hall  we  dance  Jacinth*  f 
Lo.  Sure  this  humor 
fs  very  yong,  pray  Madam  is  he  ferious)  ? 
fs  there  no  plott  in  this  ? 

La.Pl.  Beyond  my  hope 
He  is  recover'd  (ir,  and  /  muft  ftand  too’t. 

And  turne  a  miracle,  a  Lady  hufwife. 

Sir  <5V.No  more,leaft  with  the  ioy  I  runne  into 
A  madnes  worfe,then  melancholie, you  tell 
Mee  wonders :  blefle  my  fenfes.  Ana  ihall  we  dance  ? 

Lo. I  am  for  any  mirth,  the  day  requires  it. 

In  which  love  too  long  blind  hath  found  his  eyes. 

And  leads  tire  way  to  his  owne  Paradife. 

FINIS. 

Epilogue. 

PRaife  a  faire  day  at  night  the  P  rover  be  (ayes. 

And  'tis  the  evening  that  muft  crowne  all  Playes. 
For  although  writers  may  bee  firft  allow  dt 
To  freak?  themfehes,  their  judgements  are  too  proud 
That  waving  all  authority  beftde 
Thinke  'tis  enough  when  they  are  fatisfiedt 
Wee  muft  appeals  to  you ,  vnles  you  f mile 
Wee  have  but  cherijh' d  value  hopes  all  this  while t 
Tut  if  you  like ,  by  this  we  Jhall  heft  prove  it, 

You' le follow  The  Example,  if  you  love  it. 

Imprimatur  The.  Wykes. 

October  i?. 

-1637. 


Prologue. 

■» 

TV/ill  be  a  great  Affrzey  how  things  will  hit 
For  us  appearing  at  this  barre  of  wit , 

Is  mo  ft  uncertainey  we  have  nam'd  our  Flay 
The  Example,  and  for  ought  we  know  it  may. 

*Be  made  one y  for  at  no  time  did  the  lawe * 

However  underflood y  more  fright  the  caufe 
Of  unbefriended  poefy ,  fince  the  praife 
Oft  wit y  and  judgement  is  not  now  adages 
Owing  to  them  that  write ,  but  hee  that  can 
Talke  loud ,  and  high  ,  is  held  the  witty  man2 
And  cenfures  finely y  rules  the  Tox  3  and  fink* 

With  bis  court  nod  confent  to  what  hee  likes  • 

Tut  this  mu  ft  bee ,  nor  ift  our  parts  to  grudge- 
Any  that  by  their  place  ftould  bee  a  judge  - 
Nay  3  hee  that  in  the  Parijh  never  was 
Thought  fit  to  bee  c?thjury>  has  a  place 
Herey  on  the  Tench  for  fix  pence ,  and  dares  fit , 

And  boa  ft  himfelfe  commifftoner  of  wity 
Which  though  he  want  he  can  condemne  with  othesy 
.As  much  as  they  that  weare  the  purple  clothes 3 
Robes  I  fhouldfay ,  or  whomPth  Roman ft  ate 
Some  ill-looked  ft  age-keeper  s  y  like  Liftors  wake 
With  Pipes  for fafees,  while  another  beares 
Three-footed  ft  ooles  in  ft  end  of  Juory  c  halves  y 
This  is  a  defiiny ,  to  which  wee  bow , 

For  all  are  innocent  but  the  Poets  now  y 

Who  fuff er  for  their  guilt  of  truth  ,  and  arts , 

And  we  for  only  [peaking  of  their  parts . 

Tut  be  it  fo  y  be  judges  all ,  and  bee 
With  our  confenty  but  thus  farre  take  mew'ec 
If  any  meete  here  y  as  f  cm 0  men  Pth  age 

*'2 


Who  nn&erftand  no  fenfe ,  hut  from  one  flag?, 

And  over  partial l  mil  entaile  like  land 
"Upon  heires  male  all  aftion,  and  command 
Of  voice  and  gesture,  upon  whom  they  love , 
Thefe,thougb  calyd  Judges, may  delinquent's pr  ove. 
*22 ut  few  fuch  wee  hope  here ,  to'threftwee  fay 
Heare  patiently  ere  you  condemns  the  Play * 
Tisnotthe  authors  Confidence,  to  dare 
Tour  judgements,  but  your  calme  eares .  to  prepare  % 
That  if  for  mercy  yQUcan  fndenoroomey 
Hee  prayes  that  mildly ,  you  pronounce  his  dooms . 
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